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Attention! 


Boy Scouts 
and all Boys: 


Here is your chance to earn 
a vacation trip. 


You can do it without interfering 
with your daily duties, during your 
spare time. Our tour plan will 
enable you and other members of 
your troop to visit 


the Seashore, the Mountains, 
the Panama-Pacific Inter- 
national Exposition 


or any place you wish to go. 

With each package of Sanitol that you 
purchase from your dealer for your own 
use or your friends’ use, you will receive 
one Mile Card which will pay for ONE 
MILE OF TRANSPORTATION on 
any railroad or steamship line when 
redeemed by your dealer for cash. 

This is an easy way to get a free vaca- 
tion trip. Or—if you prefer to spend 
the money in other ways, you can pur- ’ 
chase what you like. Perhaps you need a Baseball Outfit, Camping 
Outfit, Canoe, Football Outfit, Bicycle, Wireless Set, Roller and Ice 
Skates, Camera, etc. You can easily earn whatever you desire by 
using SANITOL and getting your friends to do so. 

Everybody knows how good the SANITOL preparations are. 
Everybody needs Tooth Powder, Tooth Paste, Tooth Brush, Face 
Cream, Shaving Foam, Face Powder, Talcum Powder, Health Soap, 
Shampoo and many more of the Sanitol preparations. 


Use SANITOL yourself and get your friends to use it, and insist 
on getting a SANITOL MILE CARD with each package. 


Your Druggist will furnish you the SANITOL MILE CARD with 
each package. If your dealer should happen not to know about it, 
write us a letter and send us his name. Address Free Tour Depart- 
ment. 


Sanitol Chemical Laboratory Co. 


St. Louis, Missouri. 
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“SWAT THE FLY” 


SCOUTS! 


SUPPORT THIS MOVEMENT, GAIN 
SOME PRACTICAL BUSINESS EXPERI- 
ENCE, PUT SOME MONEY IN THE 
TROOP’S TREASURY, AND MAKE SOME 
MONEY FOR YOURSELVES, BY SELLING 


Registered 


SWATMOR 


Trade Mark 


FLY KILLER 











Best quality of material and workmanship 
throughout, insuring maximum durability 


$6.50 per Gross 


(Express prepald on one gross or more) 
E> SELLING PRICE 10c. EACH 


No effort to sell 100 a day—five and one- 
half cents profit on each killer sold. Every- 
body is a customer; everybody will be swat- 
ting the fly; every home should have one in 
every room. 

Packed one dozen in a box; convenient to 
handle. Express shipments insure prompt 
deliveries, and by orderitig one or more 
gross will save you transportation charges 
and drayage. 

Scout Masters can materially increase the 
troop treasury by supervising the sale and 
division of profits with the Scouts. 


I enclose $....... GOP cceccce gross Swatmor 
Fly Killers, which please express immediately to 
BAMRO ccccccccccccccccccccccccccesceeccoesoscess 
Merest NO. cccciccccccccccsccevescscsesceccseses 



































1A Special Offer 


to Readers 
of Boys’ Life 


This 14-K Diamond 
Point Fountain Pen is 
made of good quality 
Para Rubber, with 
black chased cap and 
barrel, well polished. 
The construction is 
simple and cannot get 
out of order, overflow 
or fail to write, the 
feeds being the same 
as used on all standard 
fountain pens. Each 
pen is fully guaranteed, 
and if unsatisfactory in 
any detail can be ex- 
changed for a new one. 


The Clutch 
Pencil 


is very popular and 
extensively used. 
The lead is 
“clutched” or 
gripped by the 
thumb screw at the 
top of pencil. To 
unfasten the lead 
simply turn the 
screw until the lead 
is at the desired 
length. By turning 
the screw back in 
opposite direction 
the lead is fastened. 
Heavily  nick- 
eled plated and pro- 
vided with patent 
“‘clip’’ which holds 
the pencil in the 





pocket. 





BOTH this DIA- 
MOND POINT 
FOUNTAIN PEN 
and the CLUTCH 
PENCIL sent to you 
for ONE yearly sub- 
scription to BOYS’ 
LIFE at $1.00. 
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ORDER BLANK 
BOYS’ LIFE, the Boy Scouts’ Magazine, 
200 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

Please send, all charges prepaid, the DIAMOND 
POINT FOUNTAIN PEN and the-CLUTCH PEN- 
CIL advertised by you, for which I send you $1.00 
for a year’s subscription to’ Boys’ Life. ~ 


NOMIC  cccccccccccccccscccccccecssccceccoseosewes . 


REBNED: 02.0 Keb este vckc shee cridscbige ees Mes r 


Note: Pen and Pencil and the Magazine will 
be sent to separate addresses if requested. 
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Why BOYS’ LIFE 
“Ads” are Reliable 


All advertisements published in Boys’ 
Life ee, investigated and ap- 
ff the right sort. Tov y Editorial Board of the 
them, Pleteing also ‘all’ news of the Boy | Boy Scouts of America. 
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S$ 1 e zine, is issued month- 

ly by the Boy Scouts 

of America. It is the 

official magazine of that great organization 

and is dev to the t interests of 
EVERY BOY. ; 

It is packed full of the finest stories: for 

boys; stories with plenty. of excitement in 
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bases 
Beem and two 


companions, 

Romper Ryan 
and Jiminy Gordon, 
were passing the Post 
Office just as Morton 
McCahe, the little old 
man who delivered 
mail in the southern 
district of Wood- 
bridge, came down the broad stone steps. 

“How are you, Mr. McCabe,” saluted 
Bruce. 

“Hello, boys; fine, fine, thanks. Say, did 
you get your letter?” said the diminutive 
postman, who always talked very fast and 
tried to crowd as many sentences as he 
could into a single breath. 

“Letter?” demanded Bruce, “what let- 
ter?” me 
“Why, I left a letter up at headquar- 
ters for you this morning. It was ad- 
dressed to you, care of Quarry Troop No. 
1, of Woodbridge, Came from Old Har- 
bor Beach, Maine. Saw the post-mark. 
Big letter. Looked important.’ 

“Is that so? Thank you, Mr. McCabe,” 
said Bruce. 

“Who do you know at Old Harbor 
Beach, Bruce?” asked Romper. 

“That’s what I was wondering. I can’t 
figure it out. The letter must be meant 
for all of us, or else it wouldn’t have been 
mailed to headquarters. Come on, fel- 
lows, we'll see what it is.” 








EN minutes later the three lads ar- 
rived at headquarters. There was the 
big blue envelope sticking under the door. 
Bruce picked it up and rip it open, 
while his companions crowded around and 
looked over his shoulder. ~Hastily the pa- 
trol leader’s eyes ran through the first 
aragraph. Then, as if he could not be- 
sti what he had read, he started to go 
over it again. 

“Out loud, out loud. 
blamed stingy,” said Romper, who was 
eager to hear the news it contained. 

I—er—aw, say, this must be a joke. 
Gee, if it isn’t, it’s the biggest piece of 
luck the troop has had in some time. 
Listen, fellows: 


Bruce Oliford, Chief of the Motor Oycle Fire De- 
partment, Pitot ihe Vi. 
. My pzan. Brvce: 
From what I have heard of your motorcycle 


fire department I have come to the conclusion 
that the members of your troop are exactly the 





Don’t be so go 


The Quarry Troop Life Guards 


The Woodbridge Scouts Have an Unexpected Summer 
Outing as a Motorcycle Beach Patrol 


By IRVING CRUMP 


Author of ‘‘The Boy Scout Smoke Eaters,” ‘Quarry Troop and the Movies,” Etc. 


Illustrated by Norman P. RocKWELL 


boys I need to help me this summer. I would 
like to hire the services of ten scouts to take 
charge of a motorcycle life-saving corps I am or 
ganizing at Old Harbor Beach. | 

I own all the bathing concessions here and we 
have a strip of the finest beach along the Atlantic 
Coast. It is fifteen miles long, just as firm as 
concrete. The bathing here is treacherous at 
times, however, and there have been several lives 
lost so far this Summer. I do not care to have 
any more such accidents and I want a good crew 
of life savers to help me. This crew will cover 
the beach on especially designed motorcycles. I 
know you scouts are trained in first aid work 
and are well fitted for these duties, and that is 
why I am eager to have your services. Of course 
I want only the ten best swimmers in the troop. 

It is necessary that you come to Old Harbor 
Beach at once, as the International Automobile 
Races will held here next week, and these 
with several large conventions will bring thou- 
sands of pa to Old Harbor from now until 
the end of the Summer. [I will pay transporta- 
tion for ten scouts and will board you and pay 
each of you $5.00 a week. If these terms are 
satisfactory, wire me at once and I will send a 
check to cover expenses. 

Very truly yours, 
J. ARTHUR HERRICK, 


President, Old Harbor Improvement Association. 


“By Jiminy, what do you think of that?” 
exclaimed Gordon in amazement. 

“Jove, I can’t believe it. Seems like a 
—well, I think some one is making fun of 
us,” said Bruce. “Wait, Pll r it over 
again and see if I can see a joker in it 
somewhere.” Once more he read it aloud, 
while Romper and Jiminy Gordon listened. 

“Sounds mighty good on second read- 
ing, asserted Romper. 

t sure does,” exclaimed Gordon enthu- 
siastically, “and just think, fellow, if we 
we can see the Internationals. Jove, 
I was looking over the entry list in the 
— this morning. The best automobile 

vers in the world will be there — St. 
Clare, DuBlan, Osterhaut, and—and—best 
of all, Dan Dacy, the American, who has 
been smashing ail of the old records. The 

say Dacy is the favorite. He’s 
going to make a new record.in i 
rom five to fifteen miles and trim 
Frenchmen and the Germans an—” 

“Oh, say, quit! We're not there 
Gee, you almost make me believe 
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really going,” said 


Romper. 

“But what’s to pre- 
vent?” demanded 
Jiminy. 


“Well — well — I 
don’t know, unless 
this letter is a joke.” 

“We'll find out if it 
is or not by sendin 
a wire immediately,” said Bruce, who ha 
been thinking the situation over. 

“Yes, but first why not get the troop to- 
gether and see if we can get ten 
swimmers whose parents will let them go? 
We can call a meeting this afternoon and 
send our telegram tonight,” said Romper. 

“Right-o; good suggestion,” said Jiminy. 

“And I really think we should submit 
the whole thing to Mr. Ford and get his 
opinion before we take definite action. If 
some one is joshing us, he’ll be able to see 
through it right.” 


RY subsequent events proved con- 
clusively that the letter was not a 
joke. The scouts called their meeting im- 
mediately, and after a careful study of the 
troop’s merit badge list, and a painful 
rocess of elimination, the ten oldest and 
est fitted scouts of the troop were se- 
lected to become members of the life-sav- 
ing crew. Then Bruce, Romper and 
Jiminy took the letter to Mr. Ford and 
gave him the whole details of the case. 

Mr. Ford read the letter slowly, care- 
fully considering every detail. Then hé 
laid it down and removed his glasses. 

“Well, boys, if you want my opinion on 
the whole matter, I would say that you 
were quite the luckiest lot of chaps I’ve 
ever heard of. I spent a summer in Old 
Harbor Beach three years ago, and, of 
course, I met Mr. Herrick. He is quite 
the finest man I ever hope to come in con- 
tact with; big, stout and jovial, and as 
good-hearted as can be. i? your parents 
will let you, I would advise every one to 
accept the offer.” 

“Crackey, we are in luck, fellows. I 
move we telegraph our acceptance right 
away,” said Romper. 

“I move we turn the matter over to Mr. 
Ford and let him telegraph. He’s our 
Scoutmaster, and I’m sure Mr. Herrick 
would feel better about the whole thing 
if he found he was dealing with 
up person,” said- Bruce. 

“Right,” said Jiminy and Romper. 


@ grown- 


























“Well, if that’s how the wind lies, I'll 
do it,” said Mr. Ford; “only you boys con- 
sult your parents first and tell me what 
they have to say.” 

“Whoope-e-e, we will see the Interna- 
tionals !” exclaimed Jiminy. 

“Yes, and we get a month at the sea- 


shore. When’ll we _ start?” demanded 
Romper. 

“Just as soon as the money arrives. 
About Tuesday, I should guess,” said 


Bruce, as the lads left Mr. Ford’s house. 


[4 is hardly natural for ten thoroughly 
healthy scouts to be confined to the re- 
stricted limits of a day coach for four 
solid hours without becoming extremely 
weary of the monotony of it all. Bruce 
and the rest of the members of Quarry 
Troop No. 1 became quite restive before 
the long journey to Old Harbor Beach 
ended. Indeed, the lads were thoroughly 
pleased when, after the engine whistle had 
emitted a prolonged shriek, the conductor 
poked his head in at the door and 
drawled—“Old Har-b-o-r—, Old Harbor 
Beach! Next stop Port Junction.” 

“Thank goodness we’re here at last,” ex- 
claimed Nipper Knapp, as he began to 
gather his luggage together. 

“That’s the best news I’ve heard today,” 
insisted Bud Weir, —— his suitcase 
to his shoulder and crowding out into the 
aisle with the rest of the scouts. 

A stout, good-natured looking man, with 
a little five-year-old girl in a bathing suit 
perched on his shoulder and a big collie 
dog romping by his side, was easily the 
most conspicuous individual on the long 
station platform. Bruce caught sight of 
him as he descended the steps of the 
coach. 

“That’s Mr. Herrick, or I’m a duffer at 
guessing,” he said to Romper, who was just 
behind him. 

“You’re not a duffer, for here he comes 


to welcome us,” said Ray Martin, who had ae iny !” whispered Gordon, thoroughly - 


overheard the remark. 

Indeed, as soon as the big man saw the 
group of uniformed scouts leaving the 
train he hurried toward them. 

“Hello, there, boys. I’m the one you’re 
looking for, I guess. My name’s Herrick.” 

“My name is Bruce Clifford, Mr. Her- 
rick,” said the patrol leader, extending his 
hand, “and these are the life-savers. you 
have been looking for.” 

“Good, I'll learn your names later, boys, 
and if I don’t, Ill give you names that'll 





be just as good, won’t I, May? Boys, this 
is my daughter May. Now come alon 
with me to my office on the pier and I’ 
outline just what my plans are, I want 
you to go on guard as soon as you can, for 
the crowd at the beach is getting larger 
with every train that pulls in. The Inter- 
nationals start tomorrow, you know. The 
racing cars are all here. For a week past 
they have been tearing up and down the 
beach from sunrise until the bathers be- 
gin to turn out for their morning dip. 
Sort of tuning up for the big events.” 

“Will we be able to see the race?” 
asked Gordon eagerly. 

“I don’t see why not. They start to- 
morrow and will last for three days,” re- 
plied Mr. Herrick. 

“Won’t that be great,” exclaimed sev- 
eral as they fell in line behind Mr. Her- 
rick and accompanied him through the 
resort toward the pier. 


LD HARBOR BEACH was like all 
other high-class watering places along 
the Atlantic Coast, only a great deal larger 
than the average. At least a dozen tre- 
mendous hotels were located on the 
heights back of the beach. There were 
the usual number of shore restaurants and 
candy stores, too, and a boardwalk that 
stretched along the entire waterfront. 
Below this was a great wide beach of 
pure white sand as firm as a well-paved 
road, and fairly crowded with bathers. 
This beach was known throughout the 
world as an automobile race course, and 
many a speed record had been made on it. 
“So this is the famous Old Harbor Beach 
race course?” said Jiminy, as he eyed the 
straightaway. 
at’s what. it is, son, and if you'll 
look away down there you'll see a number 
of low sheds. Those are the garages 
where the speed maniacs store their high- 
cars. 


awed. 


R. HERRICK’S office was in the bi 
white building at the shore end o 
the steel recreation pier. Without any 
ceremony he ushered the lads into the 
room and had them make themselves at 


home. This invitation the scouts ited 
by ptly ex @ seat on 
was handiest, including window ills, 


tables and even the floor; Mr. Herrick sat 
3 





down at his desk, while the collie curled 
up at his feet and his daughter took her 
place on his knee. 

“Scouts,” he said, “there have been three 
very sad occurrences at the beach this 
summer, and while in each case the fault 
lay entirely with the bather, I feel very 
much disturbed by the accidents, and I 
don’t want any more to take place this 
year. I have called upon you boys to 
help me prevent them. Remember, from 
now on you lads are the guardians of the 
lives of bathers at Old Harbor Beach.” 
He spoke the last sentence very impres- 
sively. 

“Here’s my plan,” he continued after a 
pause. “Last Winter I was out to Cali- 
fornia, and at one of the beaches I saw a 
motorcycle life-saving corps that had 
been organized by an old-time life-saver. 
It pleased me so much that I decided to 
have the same sort of a patrol on my 
beach. I ordered two motorcycles built 
along the lines of the machines used there. 
They arrived here two days ago and are 
now in their garages waiting for you. 
These cars are equipped with all kinds of 
life-saving and first-aid devices, including 
a stretcher, a pulmotor, bandages and 
medicines of all kinds. There will be two 
men to a motorcycle; a driver and a man 
on the tandem seat, ready to spring from 
the wheel and plunge into the surf and 
make a rescue. He should be the best 
swimmer of the pair, of course. 

“All along the beach I have had signal 
towers built, each of which will be manned 
by a scout. He will keep constant vi 
and, at the first sign of trouble in his 
vicinity, he will fi @& warning to the 
next tower. The scouts in that tower will 
flash the signal on until it reaches the 
lookout. at gereee. Then the motor- 
cycle will be off to the- scene of trouble, 
tearing down the beach at a mile-a-min- 
ute clip. How does that strike you?” 
“Great,” exclaimed several of the scouts 
unison. 


“Well, don’t get the idea that it’s all 
fun. Indeed, it’s bseay, Spec business, 
Tll have you know. your quickness 
to respond to an alarm and upon your 
wearer _ cout bonne in a crisis 

ill depend a human life, perhaps several 
of them,” said Mr. Herrick. me 

“We realize that,” said Bruce soberly. | 
“I guess you'll do, all right. I’ve hea’ 


om deal about you Vermont scouts 
I guess you'll be able to do what I 
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ask of you and do it right. Now, if you 
are ready, we'll down to one of the 
garages; there are two of them. If you 
will look out of the window you will see 
one about a mile down the beach there. 
The other is a mile to the north of us. 
The distance between the two stations in- 
cludes all of the beach reserved for bathers 
and it will give each machine about a mile 
to patrol. 

“The garages have 
just been completed. 
Each will contain 
sleeping accommoda- 
tions for five boys. 
You will divide your 
crew into two patrols, 
with a leader for each 
patrol. One patrol 
will occupy the north 
station and the other 
the south. There will 
be two life savers and 
three watchmen to 


each patrol. Do you 
understand ?” 
“Indeed, we do,” 
said Bruce. 
“Good,” said Mr. 


Herrick. Then, after 


sending his little 
daughter out on to 
the beach to romp 


with her collie com- 
panion, he continued: 
“Come on and we'll 
inspect your new 
quarters.” And, with 
Mr. Herrick in the lead, the scouts filed 
out upon the pier and down a long iron 
stairway to the beach below. 


HROUGH crowds of bathers the lads 

made their way until they arrived at a 
long, low structure built near the board- 
walk. This was the south station. 

Carpenters and painters were putting 
the finishing touches on to the building, 
and it looked to the scouts as if they 
were going to have a capital home in which 
to spend the month of August. 

Inside the big double doors were two 
rooms. The rear room was equipped with 
five white iron beds and several chiffoniers 
and wash stands, while the front apart- 
ment contained the life guards’ motor- 
cycle. 

“Jiminy, look at that machine,” exclaimed 
Gordon, who was the first one to enter 
the building. 


“Crackey, it’s the best make on the P 


market, too,” said Nipper Knapp, exam- 
ining the maker’s name plate. 

“Bet it will burn up the beach, eh, 
fellows?” said Romper. 

“It sure will. It’s a two-cylinder tan- 
dem. It'll make fifty miles an hour, or 
I’m no judge,” said Bruce enthusiastically. 

“Like it, boys?” queried Mr. Herrick, 
who had been watching them as they in- 
spected the apparatus. 

“Like it! Gee, we couldn’t help but 
like it. It’s a corker. But what’s that 
side car paraphernalia, that long box and 
the cigar-shaped tin can and the reel with 
wire cable on it, and all that?” 


“ll explain that to you right away,” 
said Mr. Herrick. “That long, flat-topped 
box on the side car serves several purposes. 
When you want to take an unconscious 
person to the emergency hospital over on 
Beach Avenue you can use the box as 4 
stretcher. Just put your patient on to the 
top of it and while the man on tandem 
seat holds him fast the driver can rush 








the machine off to its destination at top 
speed; regular mile-a-minute ambulance 
service, you see. 

“Under that flat top are a lot of inter- 
esting things. The box contains several 
compartments in which are all sorts of 
first-aid preparations, including bandages, 
medicines, aromatic stimulants and the 
like. 


And, last of all, there is a pulmo- 





“Well, boys,” said Mr. Ford, “I would say that you were quite the luckiest 


lot of chaps I’ve ever heard of.” 


tor.” 
“Oh, I’ve heard of the pulmotor and 
always wanted to see one in use,” said 


Bud. 

“Well, Ill tell you how they work,” 
said Mr. Herrick. “It is the latest thing 
in the way of first-aid appliances. It 
pumps oxygen into the lungs of an uncon- 
scious person automatically. Firemen and 
life savers all over the world are using 
them now. That blue tank there contains 
oxygen. This machinery under the glass 
covering is a pump that works by the 
pressure of the oxygen. A little of the 
oxygen escapes from the tank and moves 
the pump, which forces the life-giving gas 
into those long pipes. That muzzle at the 
end of the pipes is placed over the vic- 
tim’s mouth and nose, and in that way the 
oxygen enters the lungs. You boys can 
study the directions for its use on the 
cover of the box here. When you have a 
ulmotor around you won’t have to resort 
to the artificial respiration drill described 
in your Handbook. Try it out on each 
other until you know exactly how to han- 
dle it.” 

“You bet we will. We'll work out a 
regular rescue exercise, won’t we fellows?” 
said Bruce. 

“Right-o,” exclaimed half a dozen lads 
in unison. 

“Fine. Now, Ill explain the Mi | a 
rescue is made by the California life- 
savers. That reel of wire cable and the 
cigar-shaped float attached to the rear end 
of the side car is a very important factor 
in rescue work. The float has a life belt 
attached to it, as you can see. When a 
rescue is to be made the motorcycle comes 
to a stop at the water’s edge and the man 
on the tandem seat leaps off and seizes 
the float. He buckles the life belt on to 
him as he plunges into the water and the 
man on shore reels out the cable as the 
rescuer swims to the person in trouble. 
When the life saver reaches the man or 


woman he is after he does not have to 
struggle to keep afloat, for the buoy holds 
him on top of the water. If he has to 
dive for the drowning one, he merely un- 
buckles the life belt and when he comes 
to the surface the buoy is right there for 
him to seize hold of, or, if he chose to, 
he could strap it fast to the one he is 
trying to save. The wire cable is very 
light, but very strong, 
and when the buoy is 
made fast to any one, 
the man on shore hauls 
away and drags the 
body out, just as he 
would haul out a big 


fish.” 
“Jove, but that’s an 
outfit for you,” ex- 


claimed Romper. 

“Well, I’m glad you 
like it, scouts. The 
outfit in the north sta- 
tion is identically the 
same. I didn’t spare 
any money to have your 
equipment the finest.” 

“That’s mighty good 
of you,” said Bruce. 

“Why, it’s to my own 
interest, lads. A _ sin- 
gle life saved is worth 
more to me than all the 
money I’ve put into this 
scheme. Now it’s up to 
you boys to make good 
my investment.” 

“We'll do it,” shouted 
the scouts in unison. 

“All right, boys, that’s all I ask. Ill 
leave you now. You can organize your 
own patrols and select your own leaders 
without my help. When you get hungry, 
go to the Pine Grove Hotel. I’ve arranged 
to have all your meals served to you 
there. 

“You can spend the rest of the afternoon 
becoming familiar with the apparatus, and 
I guess you'll have all the time you want 
to practice during the next two or three 
days, for while the races are on no bathers 
will be allowed on the beach. Well, good- 
bye and good luck to you.” 

And the genial bath house proprietor 
left the scouts to their own devices. 


“ FIMINY, fellows, I can’t believe it. 

Some one pinch me, please. I want 
to see if ’'m awake. Just think of being 
in charge of such an outfit,” said Gordon 
after Mr. Herrick had left. 

“Tt does seem like a dream, doesn’t it?” 
said Bruce, examining the contents. of the 
first-aid chest that formed the body of the 
side car. “Come on, let’s dig into this 
and see what we have to work with.” 

That invitation was unnecessary, for sev- 
eral of the lads were rumaging through 
the chest while others were inspecting the 
machine and still others were wandering 
through the building looking their new 
quarters over. So occupied were they in 
this pleasant occupation that they com- 
pletely forgot the time. Indeed, it was 
after six o’clock before they realized it. 
And since six o’clock was the dinner hour 
at the hotel the lads hustled off up. the 
beach to find their boarding place. 

For an hour after they left the hotel 
the scouts wandered through the resort 
acquainting themselves with the place. 
At eight all returned to the south 
station, for they realized that they still 
had a great deal to do that evening. 

(Continued on page 15) 
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Don Strong of the 
Wolf Patrol 


By WILLIAM HEYLIGER — 


Author of “The Winning Hit,” “Off Side,” 
less,” Etc., Ete. 


Synopsis of earlier chapters is on pages 27 and 28. 


Illustrated by NorMAN P. ROCKWELL. 


CHAPTER V.—(Continued). 


prospect of camping and hurried 
out into the yard. 

He found his father scraping up dry 
twigs and leaves and helped him. 

“This is the start, Don,” he said. 
like old times.” 

“Did you camp when you were a boy, 
Dad?” 

“Often.” Mr. Strong bent down and 
showed Don how to arrange his tinder. 
Then the boy struck a match, cuffed his 
hands to shield the tiny flame, and touched 
it to the dry pile. Carefully he fed the 
twigs and leaves, and after that some 
solid sticks. 

“What are we going to cook, Dad?” 
Don asked, eagerly watching the dancing 
flames. 

“Potatoes and meat.” After a while, 
when the fire had formed a bed of coals, 
Mr. Strong showed the boy how to bury 
the potatoes. Then he had Don cut a 
stick from a tree, split one end and in- 
serted the meat. Shielding his face from 
the heat the scout held it out over the fire 
to broil. 

“Gee, this is great!” he cried in his 
excitement. 

The night, black and starless, came 
down upon them. Don drew closer to his 
father, not in fear but in comradeship. 
Presently the meat was done. The coals 
were raked away. The potatoes were 
brought forth. 

“Shall we eat here or indoors?” Mr. 
Strong asked. 

“Not indoors, Dad,” cried Don. So 
they sat in the dark and watched the 
fire die away. Don sighed. 

F iho | good meat, Mr. Cook,” his father 
said as he chewed it. 

“Fine! We'll do this again, won’t we, 
Dad?” : 

His father laid an arm across his shoul- 
der. “You bet we will,” he said quietly. 

Saturday, when he went to Mr. Wall’s 
house for the troop meeting, he told the 


DD gave a delighted shout at the 


“It’s 


“Quarterback Reck- 


scoutmaster that he 
was ready for his 
second-class tests. 

Scout work, that 
night, was soon over. 
The boys began to 
discuss plans for the 
winter. Mr. Wall promised a snow hike, 
and later, when the river froze, a hike 
on ice skates. Alex Davidson suggested 
that the troop feed birds, 

“We're going to put out bird houses 
in the spring,” he argued. “We might 
just as well start now with food shelters. 

ach patrol could have charge of its own 
shelters.” 

The scouts gave a yell of approval. Mr. 
Wall smiled. 

“The birds win,” he said. After a mo- 
ment he became serious. “I like the idea 
of feeding birds,” he told them. “It’s 

advertising.” 

“Advertising?” asked a puzzled voice. 

“Advertising,” Mr. Wall repeated. “You 
didn’t know that scouts advertise, did 
you? They do. Every scout advertises 
the organization. If he’s a good scout, 
if he lives up to his oath, people who no- 
tice what he does will say good things 
about boy scouts. That’s advertising. 

“That’s one reason it’s good to build 
food shelters and maintain them. People 
will notice these shelters. They will ask, 
‘Who is that? And the answer will be, 
‘Chester Troop of boy scouts.’ That’s the 
sort of advertising we want, isn’t it?” 

“Yes, sir,” said Alex. Davidson, and 
the others agreed. It was a new thought. 


“T want to settle 


D ON etrnaaied with a problem as he 
walked home that night. If it was 
good for scouts to advertise in the right 
way, wasn’t it good for other people? 
His father, for instance? His father was 
a good mechanic. His father did 
ney Why shouldn’t his father 
se 

Before starting for school next day he 
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ver- 












my account,” he said importantly. 


sank a stout post into the ground over 
near the north corner. 

That afternoon he built a small sign- 
board and gave it a first coat of white 
paint. Later in the week he nailed the 
sign to the post. The black lettering was 
neat and well done: 





ROBERT STRONG, 


CARPENTER AND JOINER, 











“Dad!” he called, when it was all fin- 
ished. 

Mr. Strong came up from the carpenter 
shop. 

“Like that?” 

His father smiled, pleased. “Of course, 
I like it. It’s a corking sign. Putting 
some ginger into the business, aren’t you?” 

01 


er ught it might help trade,” he ex- 
plained. “That’s advertising. Mr. Wall 
says advertising is fine.” 


“That’s mighty good advertising,” said 
Mr. Strong heartily. Just as he re-entered 
the shop with the smile still on his lips, 
Alex Davidson came down the road. 

“Don!” he called. 

Don went over to the fence. 

“Some of us have been talking thi 
over,” said Alex. “It doesn’t seem right 
to use Mr. Wall’s library for meetings. 
We're going to get our own troop head- 

MSHow?” Dor asked eagerly 
How?” as rly. 

*= ST thinking and cgine to e 
We're all a 
way. See if you can think of something.” 
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Don looked startled. “Gee! I could 
never think of anything like that.” 

But the matter stuck in his mind. After 
supper his mother sent him on an errand. 
On the way he passed the place where the 
two trolley lines crossed. This spot was 
known as the “Transfer Station” because 
of the number of passengers who changed 
cars at this point. 

A small brick and concrete structure 
served as a waiting room. It had all the 
appearance of newness. In fact, until a 
week ago a low, frame building with one 
room Don gave a low whistle. 

“Wonder where that shanty is,” he mut- 
tered. 

It would be just big enough, he thought, 
for a meeting place. He wondered if the 
trolley company had any use for it. It 
had been a miserable apology for a wait- 
ing room. The roof had leaked. The door 
would not stay closed. Some of the win- 
dow glass had been broken and had not 
been replaced. Don wondered if the struc- 
ture had been thrown on the scrap heap. 
If he asked the trolley company——Gee! 
what an adventurous thought that was. 

That night, after many false starts, he 
wrote this letter: 





Chester Trolley Company, 
Chester. 


Gentlemen: 

I am a member of Chester Troop, No. 1, 
Boy Scouts of America. You have built a 
new waiting room at the Transfer Station, 
and maybe you have no use for the old wooden 
waiting room. If you have no use for it, will 
you please tell me whether you would make a 
oma of it to Chester Troop, No. 1, Boy 
couts of America? We need a meeting room 
god would be very glad to get it. 

ener: yours, 
ONALD STRONG. 

P. S.—I enclose stamp for reply. 

Don read the letter over five times. 
The postscript pleased him especially. It 
was crisp and businesslike, he thought, to 
enclose a stamp. He took the letter 
down to the post office and dropped it in 


the mail slot. 


HAT was Thursday night. Friday 

he sold two bird houses. Saturday 

morning his thirty days was up, and his 

account with the lumber company was 

due. He took the money from his bank 
and walked down to the lumber office. 

“I want to settle my account,” he said 


“It doesn’t seem right 
to use Mr. Wall's li- 
brary for meetings. 
We’re going to get 
our own troop head- 
quarters.” 





importantly. He counted out the 
exact amount as though it was an 
everyday matter for him to call and 
settle a bill. 

The cashier smiled behind his 
hand. “Quite right, Mr. Strong. 
Thank you.” 

Don turned toward the door. 

The cashier coughed. “Ah—do you 
want a receipt?” 

Don flushed. What a chump he 
was to forget a receipt. When he 
came back to the desk his confidence 
had vanished. He took the receipt, 
said a hasty “Thank you,” and hur- 
ried from the place. He wondered 
if the clerks in the office would 
laugh at him after he was gone. He 
felt a sense of vexation. He had 
tried to play at business, and he 
had bungled the game. 

However, as soon as he reached 
home, his vexation passed. A letter 
awaited him. He read it eagerly: 
Mr. Donald Strong, 

Chester. 

Dear Sir: 

The Chester Trolley Company takes 
eee in donating to Chester Troop, 

0. 1, Boy Scouts of America, a frame 
building, formerly used as a _ waiting 
room. is building now stands in the 
rear of the car barn on the Chester Turn- 
pike, and can be removed at any time. 


“ey 
Sincerely yours, A 


. R. BLACK, him. 
Sec. to the President. 

Don gave a shout of delight. 
When Barbara came running to see 
what was the matter, he showed her the 
letter and together they rejoiced. But 
after a while Barbara’s practical mind be- 
gan to look ahead. 

“How are you going to furnish the 
place?” she asked. 

Don hadn’t thought of that. Four bare 
walls and a bare floor wouldn’t do at all. 
“I—I guess I know a way,” he said. 

After dinner he walked to the store of 
the Chester Furniture Company. A card 
in the window said that goods were sold 
for cash or on credit. Don entered. 

“I’d like to see some things,” he said to 
the first man he met. 

“Certainly,” the man gave him a glance 
of surprise. “Chairs, tables, beds, side- 
boards + 

“Oh, just chairs, and a table and—and 
maybe some benches. We want 
them for our meeting place—boy 
scouts, you know. Could we buy 
them on credit?” 

“Just a moment,” said the sales- 
man. “You had better talk with 
our manager.” 

So the manager was brought from 
some place in the rear of the store. 
He was a short, stout man, well 
groomed and soft spoken, and he 
listened attentively while Don told 
of how Chester Troop had secured 
its meeting geen from the trolley 
company and now wanted to fur- 
nish it. 

“You have a leader, I suppose?” 
the manager questioned. 

“A scoutmaster? Oh, yes, sir. 
Our scoutmaster is Mr. Wall.” 

“Of the high school faculty?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The manager nodded to the sales- 
man, “I guess it’s all right.” 

For the next half hour Don se- 
lected industriously—six plain chairs 
at fifty cents each, one table at a 
dollar and a quarter, two benches at 
one dollar each, and three framed 
pictures for three dollars. Don 





j 
Ni, 





letter awaited 


He read it 


eagerly.” 


thought the pictures were gorgeous. 

“They'll look swell on the wall,” he said. 

“Certainly,” the salesman agreed polite- 
ly. 
“How—how much will we have to pay?” 
“About fifty cents down and fifty cents 
a week.” 

Don drew a sigh of relief. That was 
all right. If each fellow put in five cents 
a week the troop could easily pay the 
fifty cents. 

In the front of the store they found 
the manager waiting. “Does Mr. Wall 
know of this purchase?” he asked. 

“I’m the only one who knows about it 
so far,” Don said proudly. 

The manager raised his eyebrows. “Oh! 
Well, suppose you talk this matter over 
with Mr. Wall and with the troop.” 

“I'm going to,” the boy said. “I—I 
guess we must pass resolutions before we 
can buy. I wanted to pick out the stuff 
and find how much it would cost so I 
could tell the fellows.” 

“Quite right,” said the manager. He 
held open the door and Don passed out. 
Gee! how easy it was to get things when 
you knew how. 

Back in the store the salesman gave a 
shout of laughter. “How is that for 
nerve?” 

The manager shook his head. “Great 
boy,”. he said. “Leave that list at the 
desk. Mr. Wall may O. K. it, and then 
we'll know just what’s wanted. Great 
Scott, think of a boy walking in here 
and picking out ten dollars’ worth of fur- 
niture as though he was spending two 
cents. What’s the world coming to?” 

Don, quite unconscious of the stir he 
had created, walked home well satisfied. 
A meeting place thoroughly furnished! He 
had done it all alone. The Wolf Patrol 
would be proud of him. 

He decided to keep this a secret from 
Barbara. When the meeting place was all 
ready and the furniture was in it, he’d 
take her down and give her a surprise. 

(Continued on page 27) 











How to Be a Forest Ranger—Now 


scouts and other fellows as well, are 

taking an active and important part in 
the work of conserving the nation’s forest 
resources, which is 
the duty of rangers 
and other members 
of the United States 
Forest Service. 
These boys really 
are forest rangers 
in the best sense of 
the term, although 
they have no title as 
such, wear no regu- 
lation uniform and 
get no pay for their 
services. For they do better than any- 
— else the most important and far- 
reaching thing of all the many, many mat- 
ters which Uncle Sam’s trained rangers 
are paid to do. That is, they teach other 
boys—and grown-ups, too—how to use the 
woods without destroying them. They 
know what are the benefits and the beauty 
and the wonder of the woods and why 
it is wrong to be wasteful and destructive 
of the trees which Nature plants for man’s 
benefit. 


Wuart a Reat Rancer Doss 


A real ranger who rides his horse 
through the vast, timbered wildernesses of 
the National Forests, watching for fire, 
issuing permits to persons who need wood 
or other things, building roads and trails 
and keeping selfish folk from abusing the 
public privileges, spends much of his time 
teaching people how to keep from destroy- 
ing the forests. 

He never misses a chance to tell a man 
or a boy, a woman or a girl, why fires must 
not be started in the brush and leaves, 
and how, if the young trees are cut or 
burned, there will be no new growth to 
replace the old trees when they die or 
have to be felled for lumber. He explains 
that trees keep the ground from drying up 
and that, if all the trees are taken away, 
there will be nothing then to hold back 
the rain water that it may seep grad- 
ually into the lakes and streams, but in- 
stead, there will be floods, washouts and 
landslides when a heavy rain comes, and 
parching dryness during the season when 
there is no rain. 


Wuat Can You Do? 


Suppose, for instance, you are a boy 
scout and that you live near a farm 
whose owner lets fires start in his woods 
and sweep through them and other woods 
near by. Then, if you want to be a forest 
ranger, you can show that farmer that 
fire, even a small blaze which runs through 
only the fallen leaves and low bushes, 
kills all the seedlings, the tiny trees. which 
have just poked their fresh green tips 
above the ground. That means, you will 
say, that there can be no young trees to 
grow up and take the place of the big 
ones which die or have to be cut down. 

If you look at woods where the ground 
is burned over often, you will see almost 
all the trees are old. You will also see 
that many of these old trees have fire- 


[: many pore of this country boy 


Design of the 
Forestry Merit Badge. 
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By HENRY S. GRAVES 


Chief of the United States Forestry Service. 








Pomona, Cal., scouts receiving instructions in forest fire prevention from 


Forest Ranger Sloan. 


scars and holes at the bottom, which let 
rot into the heart of the tree. Such 
trees die before their time, and if cut 
down make less lumber than round trees 
would. Fires do not pay, from any stand- 
point. 
Wuars Unram anp UNMANLY 

Moreover, you can teach other boys not 
to drop burning matches in the woods or 
leave campfires untended; you can ex- 
plain how selfish and wasteful it is 
to destroy or permit the destruction of the 
forests, which have such a necessary and 
beautiful part in the life and work of the 
people of any country; you can try to 
make them see that it is unfair and un- 
manly to do anything which will deprive 
others of the beauty and material bene- 
fits afforded by the forests. If some man 
or boy had done something to kill all 
the trees in your neighborhood, you not 
only wouldn’t have any shade in the sum- 
mer time, but you couldn’t go woods- 
scouting and there would be no homes 
for the wild animals and birds. 


Hep on Sicns 

In the National Forests the rangers put 
up signs along the trails and at the look- 
out stations warning campers, tourists and 
other persons not to start fires by being 
careless or thoughtless. Boy scouts can 
sometimes get owners to want signs put 
up on their land, asking people not to 
make any fires, and can offer to put u 
signs if the owner will furnish them. Suc 


signs will help to prevent fires, but there H 


is nothing like actually talking to people 
to teach them how cruelly selfish it is 
and needlessly wasteful to harm or destroy 
the woods. 


Dw You Ever Prant a Tree? 


Another thing that the ranger does is to 
plant trees whens they are needed. In this 
example, he is already being followed by a 
great many scouts and other boys who 
plant seeds in small nurseries to grow 
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young trees for transplanting and set out 
saplings for shade and other useful pur- 
poses. Some states will furnish young 
seedlings for planting, on application - to 
the State forester, and wherever there is a 
State forester he can be written to for 
information on how young trees may be 
grown from at home. 

So it must be quite plain that it isn’t 
hard to be a forest ranger, even though 
one does not live near a National Forest 
or is not old enough to enter the Forest 
Service of the Government. 


REPORT OF NATIONAL COURT OF 
HONOR FOR JUNE, 1915 
HONOR MEDALS 

Marcellus Hatcher East Orange, N. J. 
Harvey Keiderling Passaic, N. J. 
EAGLE SCOUTS 
To win the Silver Eagle these First O'ass 
Scouts must hove qualified for 21 Merit Badges. 
. > the highest honor given for winning Merit 
adges. 


Charles Webb Wellsboro, Pa. 
J. E. Knott Boston, Mass 
Paul E. Stevenson Boston, Mass. 
B. Roming Harrisburg, Pa. 
John H. Keller Harrisburg, Pa. 


LIFE AND STAR SCOUTS 


Life Scouts hold Merit Badges in first pid, 
athletics, life saving, personal health and public 
health. Star Scouts have five badges in addi- 
tion to these. 

J. E. Knott, Jr. 
Paul E. Stevenson 
R. M. Thomas 
John H. Keller 


Edwin H. Draper 
Robert Hoskins 
Walter Johnson 





Bernie Goodrum Pittsburg, 

Rich»rd Stevens Homestead. Pa. 

Carl Skinner Fairview, Kans. 
STAR SCOUTS 

J. Roy Zoeller Homestead, Pa 

A. H. Wyman Homestead, Pa. 

Gordon T. Runcie Camden, Ind. 


. ane number of Merit Badges issued in June, 




















































































of chronicling that colossal conflict, 

the Sophomore-Freshman _baseb: 
game, would be to quote from the “write- 
up” of “Scoop” Sawyer, Baseball Editor 
of The Bannister Weekly, whose pictur- 
esque account appeared in the Commence- 
ment issue of that periodical. 

Before detailing the contest by innings, 

the embryo journalist made a few general 
remarks as follows: 


Pet chron the most graphic method 


SENSATIONAL FINISH ON BANNISTER FIELD! 
WILD AND WEIRD BASEBALL! 


On Saturday afternoon that annual combina- 
tion of Farce-Comedy, Burlesque, and Continu- 
ous Vaudeville, more generally known to Ban- 
nister as the homore-Freshmen baseball game, 
was perpetrat on Bannister Field by COap- 
tains “Butch” Brewster and “Roddy” Perkins, 
aided and abetted by owenty or more accom- 
plices. This “Slaughter of the Innocents” and 
“Orime in the Name of Baseball’ was witnessed 
by a vast and enthusisatic crowd of four hun- 
dred, including Freshmen, phomores, Juniors, 
Seniors, members of the Faculty, townspeople 
“Marcellus” Jones, the Smithson sweep, an 
a yellow dog, name unknown! 

Promptly at 1:30 P. M. Captain Brewster's 
so-called nine took the field, and for fifteen 
minutes vainly endeavored to delude the long- 


suffering into age | that they were 
practicing Then Captain erkins’ aggrega- 
tion followed this heinous example and illus- 
trated the old adage, “Six of one, and half a 
dozen of the other.’ 

Several of the Senior-Scientifics, uipped 
with powerful telescopes, made heroic orts to 


discover some real ball players, but the total 
number seen could be counted on the thumbs 
of the left hand. The infielders could not have 
stopped a ball with a writ of habeas corpus, 
while an Act of Legislature would have been 
necessary to start an outfielder after a fly. 

When Umpire “Soc” Osterhaus (as an um- 
pire, he is a splendid checker-player) shouted 
“Play Ball,” the Sophomores took the field, for 
what purpose is unknown. “Don” Carterson, 
who will never divorce Walter Johnson from his 
job, entered the box for 1919, with Captain 
Brewster playing the role of “The Man in the 
Iron Mask.” Amid vociferous rooting from 
extremely partisan members of the two lower 
classes, the annual baseball classic (?) was on. 

Of “Don” Carterson’s pitching we have to 
remark that his control was absolutely phe- 
nomenal. Having gathered affidavits from stu- 
dents of unimpeachable veracity, we can state 
without fear of contradiction that in the two 
innings he officiated, the Sophomore hurler did 
not hit anyone in the grandstand, or throw a 
single ball over the left field fence. Evidently 
laboring under the delusion that he was a 
French soldier shooting at a German aeroplane, 
Carterson persisted in aiming at a point fully 
six feet over his catcher’s head. Varying this 
performance, he became insanely positive that 
the home-plate was a target, and he registered 
several bull’s-eyes. As a result of his obses- 
sion so many Freshmen promenaded that it 
soon resembled a Bowery Bread Line at mid- 
night. After two innings of Carterson’s officiat- 
ing as Transportation Agent, Captain Brewster 
requested that he forget the location of the box 
as well as he had that of the plate, and in- 
serted “Ichabod” into the melee as embryo 
Mathewson. 

With the Freshmen proud possessors of ten 
runs, as a result of countless passes and five 
hits off Carterson’s delivery, “Ichabod” pro- 
ceeded to take the situation in hand, “Ichabod,” 


A Baseball Comedy 


of Errors 


By J. RAYMOND ELDERDICE 


Author of “A Victory Unforeseen,” ‘Hickey Edits,” Ete. 
Illustrated by F. Rienery. 





HE account of this ‘‘wild and weird” 

basebali game at Bannister College is 

published (slightly abridged) in Boys’ 
Lire by courtesy of Mr. Elderdice, the au- 
thor, and of D. Appleton &@ Oo., who in 
the early fall will include this entire story, 
with tales of other exciting echool experi- 
ences of the ever-amusing T. Haviland 
Hicks, Jr., in a@ book which will be called 
“7. Haviland Hicks, Sophomore.” 





who has boasted that he can pitch horseshoes, 
but never mentioned baseball, showed up as 
first team timber, and not a eshman crossed 
the home-plate after the second inning. How- 
ever, with ten runs in the Treasury, this seemed 
unnecessary. 

In the interim, while Captain “Roddy’’ Per- 
kins’ pitching would have won the \ (with 
the Boston Red Sox and Ty Oobb back of 
him), the Freshman team seemed determined to 
give the 1919 crowd the game as a Christmas 
present, or as a token of affection. In order 
to make it appear that there was no foul 
plot to this ect, while Ichabod held them 
scoreless after the second inning, '20 quietly 
handed the Sophomores a run at frequent in- 
tervals. 

The entire Fr n team posed a cast 
resenting a modern version of “A Comedy of 
Srrors.” The outfielders seemed to have sworn 
not to catch anything more than public atten- 
tion, while the infielders sogerentiy thought 
that they took part in a football game, for they 
punted and drop-kicked the ball with marvelous 
ability, to the great enthusiasm of all football 
lovers present. 

However, Captain “Roddy” either “tightened 
up” or “cut loose” after the scores stood— 
Freshman, 10; Sophomores, 4, in the fifth; and 
from then until the final frame the virgin soil 
of the home-plate remained untrampled by alien 
foot. To keep the contest from — monoto- 
nous, Umpire “Soc” Osterhaus sei the op- 
portunity to demonstrate, to the satisfaction of 
all (except the players), that if he had to earn 
a lving at umpiring, he would starve to death. 

In the last half of the eighth inni 
«s¢C1COOP” Sawyer and The Bannister 

Weekly may be left astern now, for 
it was in the last of the eighth that the 
game really began, in the estimation of the 
bese = classmen. At this juncture 

istory began to be manufactured, and 
the weary spirits of the spectators became 











“They punted and drop-kicked with mar- 
velous ability.” 
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“Run, Hicks, run! It’s your third 
strike!” 


enlivened, for T. Haviland Hicks, Jr., of 
whose presence in the Titanic struggle all 
hope had been lost, entered the 1919 bat- 
ting order. As the score was ten to four 
for the Freshmen, and the game nearly 
ended, the hilarious ecstasy of the crowd 
at Hicks’ debut may better be imagined 
than described. 

T. Haviland Hicks, Jr., toward the end 
of the eighth inning divorced himself from 
the 1919 “dug-out” and navigated non- 
chalantly toward the grandstand. Having 
howled encouragement to Captain “Butch” 
Brewster’s nine until his shouts resembled 
the vocal efforts of a bullfrog with bron- 
chial trouble, the blithesome youth felt 
—_ in seeking the society of the sky- 
arking- upper classmen. 

As the sunny Sophomore drifted toward 
the stand his lurid bathrobe flapping gro- 
tesquely at his heels, he stopped suddenly, 
for a tremendous outburst from the spec- 
tators deafened him. 

“Hello,” said Hicks, as the tumult sud- 
denly ceased, leaving a strange’ stillness. 
“Somebody got hurt? ‘Sukey’ Sykes— 
knocked out—sliding head first into third 
base! I wonder os 

He hesitated. Several collegians were 
bearing the injured gladiator from the 
field, stunned, but not seriously hurt. Um- 
pire Osterhaus, a big megaphone in hand, 
after a consultation with Captain Brew- 
ster and the 1919 nine, was striding im- 
portantly toward the stand to make an 
announcement. A moment later Hicks be- 
held Butch, Beef, Pud and Ichabod 
dashing excitedly toward » 

“Hicks,” began Captain Brewster, earn- 
estly, “just listen a 

And he wrathfully explained that the 
1919 substitutes, believing the game irrev- 
ocably lost, had rushed to the gymnasium 
showers so as to be sure of a bath before 
supper; this (this alone, indeed) made it 
absolutely necessary. 

Butch’s voice was drowned by Umpire 
“Soc” Osterhaus, who, aiming his big mega- 
phone at the spectators, was bawling out 
the announcement: 

“T. Haviland Hicks, Jr., now playing 
right field in place of ‘Sukey’ Sykes. 
Change of batting order. Ichabod batting 
in Sykes’ place. Hicks in Ichabod’s. 
Hicks now at bat for "19. Two out; last 
half of the eighth.” 








LMOST in a trance the paralyzed 
Sophomore, thus pitchforked into the 
game, wabbled toward the home-plate, 
while from the stand the enthusiastic 
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shouts of the delighted upper classmen 
sounded. 

“‘Ray! Ray! Ray! Hicks will save the 
day! Hicks! Hicks! Hicks’” 

“Aw, he couldn’t hit a barn with a scat- 
ter gun.” 

“Let him bat with a board, Roddy.” 

“Don’t mind them, old man,” begged 
Butch, worried, but Hicks said, “Bah!” in 
his scorn of them, seized a bat, swaggered 
toward the stand and struck what = be- 
lieved was “Home-Run” Baker’s camera 
pose. The crowd yelled, but stilled the 
tumult with uplifted hand. Then the fun- 
loving Sophomore shouted: 

“Fellow Bannisterites! The great mov- 
ing picture drama—HIcKs, THE HOME-RUN 
HERO!’ will now be staged. I am sorry 
there are not three men on bases, for only 
at such times can I knock a home-run! 
However, I shall proceed to win the game 
for old 19. My class calls on me, and r 

At this juncture angry Butch Brewster 
seized Hicks and dragged him to the home- 
plate. His knees wobbling, and the bat 
shaking nervously in his hands, the alarmed 
youth, batting woman-fashion, struck out 
—one, two, three; just like that! 





HE exuberant upper classmen, who 
now felt they were Sctting their 
le 


money’s worth,” roared their light. 
While they were shouting big Butch 
Brewster, corralling 
Hicks, handed him a 
glove and in chaste 


English expressed his 
unqualified opinion of 
that grinning youth. 


the ninth, with the score ten to four 
against the Sophomores, and Hicks, hav- 
ing made the last out the previous inning, 
no one dreamed that the festive you 
would ain have a chance to imitate 
either “Home-Run” Baker or the immor- 
‘tal “Casey.” Roddy had been pitching 
steady ball, giving his team mates no op- 
portunity to kick the game away, and not 
a cloud appeared on horizon of 1920’s 
blue sky. 

—. careful aim, James Roderick 
Perkins hit “Beef” McNaughton fairly in 
the back with the ball, though that ele- 
phant did not become exhausted from his 
efforts to get out of the way. Following 
this, to show his marvelous atcuracy, 
Roddy smote Ichabod in the ribs, a diffi- 
cult feat, as the lengthy youth presented a 
very thin sideview. Thanks to an error 
by “Biff” Pemberton, the agitated 1920 
catcher, second and third base soon be- 
came occupied by the two Sophomores. 

Then, with the spectators taking a mild 
interest, the Freshman pitcher reformed 
temporarily, and struck out “Skeet” Wig- 
glesworth on three pitched balls! Follow- 
ing this Captain Butch Brewster, by way 
of gentle reproof, leaned against one of 
Roddy’s fast ones for a two-bagger, scor- 
ing two runs. This feat raised the hopes 
of 1919, the enthusiastic interest of the 

upper classmen, and the score to 
ten to six, all at one fell blow! 
4 “Go get em!” was the cry. “A 
garrison finish! You can ‘do it.” 

Utterly carried away with ex- 
citement, “Cherub” Challoner, a 
rotund youth, swung frantically 





“Hicks,” he said, 
with grim emphasis, 
“if brains were am- 
munition you wouldn’t 
have enough to shoot 
a cap pistol off. Now 
take this glove and 
stand in right field 
and—do your worst!” 


The Freshman half 
of the final inning 
passed without un- 
toward incident, as 
Ichabod’s splendid 
pitching held them 
scoreless. Out in 
right field T. Havi- 
land Hicks, Jr., by 
the simple process of 
doing nothing, at- 
tracted all the atten- 
tion, and “Shakes- 
peare” Sawtelle, en- 
vious of Doc Mac- 
Gruder’s laurels, 
shouted a humorous 
parody: 

“Twinkle, twinkle, baseball star, 
How we wonder who you are! 

Out in right field, on the job, 

My, but Hicks looks like Ty Cobb!” 

It must not be supposed that the blithe- 
some Hicks was in the least perturbed by 
this continuous storm of jeers, ridicule 
and sarcasm, or that the hilarious col- 
legians meant anything by it. T. Havi- 
land Hicks, Jr., was the most popular 
youth at Bannister. By his harmless brag- 
godocio and his funny swagger, entirely 
assumed, he made everybody laugh all 
the time and brought his punishment on 
himself, and it is hard to say who en- 
joyed the chaffing more, the students, or 
—Hicks! 

When 1919 came to bat in the last of 






“Just leave it to me, Butch,’ the 
sunny Sophomore chortled. 


at two balls so far over his head 





that a vaulting pole would have been 
more appropriate than a bat. Then he 
steadied. down and aroused futile hopes 
by getting three balls, after which he 
showed his gratitude to Roddy Perkins 
by gracefully striking out. As this made 
two out, Butch on second, and “Billy” 
Harnsworth, a woefully weak hitter, at 
bat, the crowd made unmistakable evi- 
dences of departure. 


However, since Billy could not hit the 
ball, the nervous Roddy courteously hit 
the Sophomore, carefully. picking out the 
left shoulder; whereupon the second year 
batter promenaded to first, being greeted 
heartily by Butch Brewster, who had 
grown lonesome on second. After this 
event the spectators decided to wait a few 









minutes longer, because there were signs 
= the atmosphere that “things might 
appen !” 

ith two on bases, and two out, “Pudge” 
Langdon selected a choice spot back of 
shortstop, and dropped a beautiful “Texas 
Leaguer” thereon, which act won him gen- 
erous applause from the spectators and 
caused a near riot among the 1919 rooters, 
as the bases were full! Following this 
illustrious example, “Chub” Chalmers, who 
had never hit a ball, drove a short single 
to right field, scoring Butch, and keeping 
the bases crowded! With the score 10 to 
7 in favor of 1920, and the noise and 
chaos approaching the thunderous din of 
a combined earthquake, artillery-battle 
and cyclone, the tumult suddenly died, 
for—in the ninth 1919 had batted around, 
the next hitter was—Thomas Haviland 
Hicks, Jr! 

“It’s all over!” groaned Captain Butch 
Brewster, taking a long lead off second 
base. “Three runs to tie and four to win 
-—two men out—the bases full—and Hicks 
at bat! Good night!” 


do the happy-go-lucky Hicks justice, 
he appeared to realize the solemnity of 
the occasion. It was all right to be jocular 
when the score was ten to five, two out 
and a runner on second, but now—with 
the bases congested, and three runs needed 
to tie, and himself about to make the third 
out, the final one of the game—it was time 
for serious reflection ! 

“Casey at the Bat!” howled the upper- 
classmen, and the hilarious Freshmen, the 
tension relieved now, took up the cry. In 
truth, every one believed the game was 
ended, for it would 
require but a few 
seconds to strike out 
the nerve - shaken 
Hicks. However, he 
might get a base on 
balls, which would 
bring that heavy hit- 
ter, “Beef” McNaugh- 
ton, up, with the score 
then 10 to 8, for a 
run would be forced 
in by a pass! 

“Strike out Hicks!” 
shouted the Freshmen. 
“Hicks —the Hitless 
Wonder! All right, 
Roddy—three pitched 
balls will do it— 
they’ll end the game!” 

Three pitched balls 
did—but in an unex- 
pected way! 

In Hicks’ nervous, 
intensely excited 
frame of mind Roddy 
could have heaved the 
sphere at the second-baseman, and the 
Sophomore would have struck at it! De- 
termined not to get out on called strikes, 
the desperate Hicks resolved to swing 
wildly, in the shadowy hope of hitting the 
ball! With this in mind, and not hearing 
his team-mates’ imploring shouts to “Wait 
him out!” the second ition of “Casey” 
struck madly at two balls that aviated far 
above his noble brow! 

“Str-r-rike TWO!” pronounced Umpire 
“Soc” Osterhaus excitedly. 

“It’s all over but the shouting!” howled 
the happy Freshmen, and the upper-class- 
men, following a Bannister tradition, left 
the stand and crowded together to give 
their class yell for the victorious nine! 


(Continued on page 28) 
















































































Dan Beard Tells You How 






To Make a Backwoods Crane, and Backwoods Napkin Rings* 


By DAN BEARD 


National Scout Commissioner, Boy Scouts of America. 


for Boys’ Lire which has a camp 

flavor to it, which suggests the 
odor of bacon and flap-jacks, the freedom 
of tent-life or life in the open, it is al- 
ways popular with the scouts. Those tram- 
mels that we published seem to have been 
just what a number of our readers were 
waiting for and the echo of the trammels 
is still resounding in the editorial office. 


A New Crane. 


All my readers of course know that be- 
fore there were any other scouts in the 
world there were here in America the 
scouts of the Boy Pioneers, Sons of Daniel 
Boone, and Acting Scoutmaster Victor 
Aures, of Troop 61, Boy Scouts of 
America, Buffalo, is one of the scouts who 
has graduated from that first society. He 
is one of our old reliable stand-bys and 
pupil, and he can turn out some ‘very 
practical and ingenious scout inventions. 
After that trammel article was published, 
Acting Scoutmaster 
Aures sent us what he 
calls the “Backwoods 
Trammel.” It would 
more properly be a scout 
trammel, as the scout 
staff is used, and to it 
the rustic contrivance is 
attached. 

Then, again, it is not 
a loamer at all, but a 
rustic crane just such as 
are found in the old-time 
fireplaces, the differences 
being that the ones in 
the fireplaces are made 
at the blacksmith’s shop 
and made of iron. So, 
if Victor Aures will al- 
low us, we will call this 
the Scout’s crane, or, if 
he would rather have it 
so, we will call it the 
Backwoods crane. It is 
made of forked branches 
such as are 
shown in the 
illustration, 


W ‘tor Bore 1 we produce anything 


"A 


branches 
such as 
shown in the 
illustration 
can be easily 
found: in any 





in the selec- 
tion of ma- 
‘ terial. Trees 

with tough bark, such as basswood, etc., 
are safest, as no small share of the weight 
of the kettles will rest upon the bark loop. 
The size of the crane depends, of 


*Copyright, 1915, by D. ©. Beard. 





course, wholly upon 
the individual usirg 
it and the number of 
kettles to be used. 
After securing the 
material and trim- 
ming it to represent 
Fig. 1, the strip of 











bark which is left 
attached to one end 
of the fork (Fig. 
1A) is whipped back 
and tightly secured 
to the fork with cord 
in a vertical line 
above the smaller 
fork (Fig. 2). 

This crane has ad- 
vantages over other 
styles of trammels 
in that it may be 
readily adjusted to 
any height by sim- 
ply drawing it with 
the kettles upward 
or slipping it down- 
ward. 

A scout. staff 
placed vertically in 
the ground makes 
an excellent crane 
support. Care 
should be taken in 
making the _ bark 
loop not to make it 
too ‘small; it will 
not matter if it is a trifle larger in 
diameter than desired, as the weight of 
the kettles Will prevent its sliding down- 
ward, A eal of notches should be 
cut in the top of the trammel to prevent 
the kettles from sliding, as shown in 
Fig. 8. 

A Scour Narxin Rina, 

As usual, I went camping last winter 
with a lot of comrades in the mountains 
of Pike County, Pennsylvania, but we 
were out for hikes over the mountains and 
through the snow looking for tracks—the 
tracks of foxes, wildcats, lynx, rabbits, 
mink and all the different little mice and 
wood rats. Because we wanted te give 
our time to this interesting work or play, 
we did not cook our own meals except 
the noonday lunch. We ate our hevah 
fast in the Litchen of the summer club, we 
were out all day on our hikes, and we ate 
our dinner, or supper, as one may choose 
to call it, at night in the same club house 
kitchen. 

The table was that of a old- 
fashioned farm house. We had tablecloths 
and napkins, but we had no napkin rings 
—nothing to mark our particular napkin 
so as to tell it from our neighbors’. Up 
there in the mountains there are no stores 
and but very few houses, so we could 
not buy ourselves napkin rings, but we 


solved the problem by making our own 
rings out of the material the forest fur- 
nished. 
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How to Maxe Tuem, 


Usually we selected a sapling of birch, 
which we sawed into sections of the proper 


width, Then we cut out the center part 
of the wood of a section, Fig. 4, after it 
had been sawed off from the sapling, 
Figs. 5 and 6. We carefully cut away 
all but the sap wood from the center of 
the section, as in Fig. 7, after which we 
busied ourselves carving our initials upon 
the bark. 

We did this by first marking out the 
initial letter, then cutting away the bark 


from around the tracing, allowing it to 
remain on all that part included by the 
letter itself. Then, you see, the initial 


stood there, a raised letter with the bark 
on it, which, if it was well done, was 
often very beautiful. 

When they were finished and the edges 
smoothed with sandpaper some of the 
white birch rings had the appearance and 
lustre of opals. Some of them were not 
so well done, but they were all good nap- 
kin rings and all genuine scout work. 

By looking at the accompanying dia- 

rams any scout with gumption ¢an see 
am to make a set of napkin rings which 
will be a credit to the table of a farm 
house or country house and be especiaily 
appropriate for one of these so-called 
bungalows and equally so for a perma- 
nent camp. 

Such articles of scout work make appro- 

(Continued on page 82) 


















































































By WALTER WALDEN 


Illustrated by NorMAN P. RocKwELu 


Cuarrer XI.—(Continued) 


DREW a great breath of relief when 
I Bat nea into the woods, and, with 

an oar, pushed off. My heart was 
dancing with joy, and I noted the camp- 
fire on the island was burning briskly as 
I turned the skiff’s nose toward it. 

The gray of dawn was in the east as 
I pulled toward the sloop. As I drew 
near I saw two figures by the fire. 

“Hurrah!” I called. 

Both Uncle Bill and James came down 
and pulled the skiff up on the sands. 

“He’s gone!” I said. “He thought this 
was Pine Island and you had gone for 
help, Uncle Bill.” 

Uncle Bill put out his hand and grasped 
mine warmly. 

“I reckon maybe I kin make it up to 
ye some time, Nathan-ee-al,” he said with 
his old friendliness. 

“There isn’t anything to make up, Uncle 
Bill,” I said, 

“I’m a durned ol’ fool!” he said, “But 
I’m a-learnin’, I shore seen thet haind 
o’ righteousness.” 

James and I exchanged meaning looks. 
“Them preachers shore knows what the 
is talkin’ ’bout,” he went on, “They ain't 
no good ever comes o’ goin’ agin the law.” 

I felt a little uncomfortable over the 
trick we had played on Uncle Bill. But 
I couldn’t think of running the risk of 
undoing, in any degree, the good that had 
been wrought in Uncle Bill's character by 
telling him our part in the “hand o’ righte- 
ousness.’ And then, while the hand he 
saw was only a physical representation, 
yet it served very well as a symbol for 
the real and invisible hand of righteous- 
ness spoken of by the minister. 

Daylight was coming rapidly. We put 
the last half-dozen sweet-potatoes in the 
hot ashes to roast. And then Uncle Bill 
took the ax, and, selecting a cabbage- 
palm whose leafy top was close to the 
round, he showed us how to cut out the 
Bud. It makes a very pleasing vegetable, 
with a taste not unlike the center part of 
cabbage. 

After our breakfast on roasted sweet 
otatoes, rice and palmetto-cabbage, Uncle 
3ill brought out his Jew’s harp and played 

“Old Dan Tucker” and “The Arkansaw 
Traveler” with his old vigor. 

Suddenly he stopped; a brooding ex- 
pression was in his face. 

“I shore would like to ketch thet thar 
skunk,” he said. “He pulled his gun on 
me—an’ they ain’t nary body ever afore 
tied me up like a yearlin’ calf—or a 
rooster.” 

The “rooster” sounded ludicrous to 
James and myself, and we grinned broad- 
ly. But there was no smile in Uncle Bill 


‘The Moonshiners 
in the Jungle 


as he thought of how 
he had been demeaned 
by Bat Mason. 
James was examin- 
ing his gun, whose 
left barrel had so 
fortunately failed to 
go off in Bat Mason’s 
ands. That barrel 
had not been used for 
so long that the dews 
had soaked into the 
pin-hole in the nipple, 
obliterating it with 
rust, so that the fire 
from the cap could 
not reach the powder. 


ter of fat pine knot and drove it 
into the nipple. 

James and I looked at one another, 
open mouthed. In woodcraft Uncle Bill 
had never before shown any such stu- 
a 
“Naow,” said Uncle Bill, “stick on a 
cap an’ aim at thet tree,” 

e eat appearing a bit foolish, com- 

ed, 


ard 


At the pull of the trigger—“Bang!” 
went the charge of buckshot, 

Uncle Bill chuckled at our astonish- 
ment. 

We were all half dead for sleep, and 
were not long in dropping off, in spite 
of the brightening day. 

I dreamed a mess of things, none of 
which remained in my memory. At last 
I heard, ever so faintly, that old familiar 
and peculiar note of Joseph DeLong’s 
whistle. It was so moving to my con- 
sciousness that it was only a dream. 

Then suddenly I started—I thought I 
heard it again. Was my imagination 

laying ae on me? I was rigid and 
eld my breath nearly a minute. 

There it came again! It seemed to come 
across the water from the mainland. I 
scrambled to my feet and looked across. 
There was a group of horsemen on the 
beach. 

It was Joseph DeLong, the revenue offi- 
cer—sure. No one else would have that 
whistle. 


ROUSED Uncle Bill and James with a 
“hurrah!” and ran down to the beach 

and waved a coat. 

I saw something that looked like an 
answering wave. 

My companions were now beside me. 

“It’s Joseph DeLong,” I explained. 

The position of the sun showed that it 
was past noon; a westerly breeze was 


“I blew a song with the whistle.” 


“Fetch hit hyah,” said Uncle Bill, “I'll 
fix hit fer ye. 

Then he did an astonishing thing. He 
got out his Barlow and whittled a splin- 


blowing. We hastily threw everything 
into the skiff and rowed. out to the sloop, 
whose anchor and sails were up in a 
hurry. 

In twenty minutes we cast anchor a 
hundred yards from the beach, and all 
hands climbed into the skiff and made for 
shore. Besides Joseph DeLong we recog- 
nized James’s father and mine. 

The revenue officer seemed as happy to 
see me as I him. 

“And where’s your captor?” he finally 
asked, “He certainly wouldn’t be losing 
this fine breeze if he had that sloop.” 

“He hied out,” I said. And then I told 
him how it happened, 

“Well, I must get him,” said Joseph 
DeLong; “that’s what I have come down 
for. Do you know—Tom Wasson got 
out of prison two days before your letter 
came. And the guard who helped him 
ran away with him; and he’s down in this 
country—going to join your Bat Mason, 
It was he wrote that letter to Bat Mason 
that you copied. If I’d had that copy two 
days sooner I could have headed him off. 

‘And now, Nat, boy,” he continued, 
“that Bat is one of the smugglers. His 
real name is Bat Johnson. He was another 
shore watch with Tom Wasson. The other 
four smugglers finally made up their 
minds that Bat had peached on them, 
causing them to be caught. So, to get re- 
venge, they told me about him; and they 
identified him in that photo you sent. 
‘Only you git ’im, they said. I promised 
them hell +9 and I guess we will, Nat, 
” : 


James’s father told about the com 
home of the pony, and how he had tri 
to brush off the bit of moss and it wouldn’t 
brush; and then how he discovered the 
note when he pulled at it. Then ys 
DeLong had arrived from the north, in- 


quiring for Nat. The rest followed 
naturally. 
“Well.” - Joseph DeLong, “it’s 


time I was on that chap’s trail.” 
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“Under a stone near the ashes I found a note from the 
revenue officer.” 


Uncle Bill, so soon as he had learned 
the revenue officer’s errand, had started 
off down the beach to where I had landed 
Bat. He now returned and announced 
that he had got that “skunk’s” trail. 

The party split up. My father turned 
home to set the folks’ minds at rest as to 
what had become of us two boys and Uncle 
Bill; James’s father gave over his pony 
to Uncle Bill, who set off with Joseph 
Delong on Bat’s trail; Mr. Howatt joined 
James and me on the sloop. We three set 
sail for Fort Myers, down on the Caloosa- 
hatchee River, there to meet the two 
horsemen, if, as Joseph DeLong surmised, 
the trail should lead that way. 

“We'll likely be there ahead of you. If 
not, wait till yow hear from us, if it takes 
a week,” called out Joseph DeLong, as we 
three started toward the sloop in the skiff. 


EFORE we had our sails up the two 
ponies with their riders had disap- 
peared in the woods. 

With a good, fair breeze our voyage 
down the coast and up the Caloosahatchee 
was uneventful. We cast anchor before 
the town of Fort Myers at about seven 
o'clock, and when we reached the wharf 
in the skiff we were met by a man who 
said 


“y have a note for Mr. Nathaniel Wil- 





son of the sloop 
Rambler.” 

I confessed my 
identity and the man 
produced the paper. 
It was from Joseph 


DeLong. It read: 


Dear Nat: 

We arrived about 5. 
We lost the trail down 
the river, But I have 
just learned that a chap 
of our man's descrip- 
tion crossed the river in 
a boat six miles below 
here, 

We are starting im- 
mediately. Mr. Oarl- 
ton, who hands you 
this note, will furnish 
you with three horses 
—to follow: 

Go to Blount's place, 
down the river, an 
et further directions 
rom him. 

Your friend, 

Jos. Dal, 

We filled saddle- 
bags with provisions 
and ammunition for 
James’s gun. Then 
we started, reaching 
Blount’s place by 
dark. We slept there 
and at daybreak 
were set on a trail 
by Mr. Blount that 
would take us to 
Gonzales’s, on the 
coast, a six hours’ 
ride. At that point 
further directions 
were to be left by 


Joseph DeLon & 
ours 


That six 
saw us through pine 
woods nearly the 


whole of the way, 
now and then skirt- 
ing bay-heads or 
ponds; at times we 
would enter a bit of 
hammock to ford a 
creek. 

About twelve miles 
out we came upon a 
small heap of new- 
ly-made ashes and signs of a camp recent- 
ly abandoned. Under a stone near the ashes 
I found a note from the revenue officer. 


4A. M. 
Dear Nat: 
We camped here. Hope you get this. You 
will hear from me again at Gonzales’s. If no 


one is home, look for a note on the door, or 
jamb. Jos. Dal. 


It wanted an hour of noon when we 
got to Gonzales’s, on the coast. A full- 
whiskered old Spaniard answered our 
knock. 

We asked if he had anything for us. 

“One, two, three,” he counted us. “Ah, 
I have ze papier.” And he brought Jo- 
seph DeLong’s note from his table. It 
read: 


Dear Nat: 
We are going in the old Spaniard’s boat. 
But you follow the shore around till you get 
to the point at the south side of the bay. Wait 
there—or, if possible, I will leave a note. Fol- 
low any fresh blazes you may see. 
Jos. DeL. 

We saw the two ponies, left by Joseph 
DeLong and Uncle Bil’, in a corral in the 
hammock. 

It must have been about five miles 
around the arm of the sea to the point. 
The sun was at its highest and blazing 
hot when we got near our goal. Pines 
grew fairly close to the water here and 
fraternized with the palms. 




































































































We noted fresh blazes on the pines a 
hundred yards from the point. Follow- 
ing these guides, we finally came to De- 
Long’s note. 

Dear Nat: 

Look for my bird betweem the tall palm and 
his little brother. Make him sing at intervals 

two minutes. Keep out of view of the island, 

Jos. DeL. 


The two palms were not hard to iden- 
tify; the one tall, the other—two feet dis- 
tant from it—with its top almost at the 
ground. Midway between I unearthed 
the revenue officer’s wonderful whistle. 
While James and his father kept back 
under cover, I crept into a bit of brush 
down nearer the point, looking out on the 
Gulf of Mexico, The island referred to 
by Joseph DeLong lay off about half a 
mile. It seemed about a third of a mile 
in extent from north to south. 

I blew a song with the whistle—it 
seemed more a song than a blast of 
sound, I waited what I thought must be 
two minutes and blew another. 


HEN, at once, a boat appeared, coming 

out of a growth of mangrove. The 
oarsman was Uncle Bill. e tethered 
our horses to graze, and were soon in the 
boat with Uncle Bill and being ferried 
across to the island. 

Joseph DeLong greeted us on a wee 
stretch of sand beach in the midst of the 
mangrove. 

“Well, Nat, boy,” he said, “do you want 
to see a couple of your old friends?” 

He led me up through the brush till 
we came in view of a well made board 
shack. Three steps took us across the bit 
of clearing at the back. 

He set me at a freshly made gimlet 
hole, and my eye took in a portion of the 
interior, including a table, at which sat 
two men, drinking—demijohn, cups and 
revolvers on table. They were Bat Mason 
and Tom Wasson, who had so recently 
escaped from prison. They were so far 
gone with drink as to have lost much of 
their powers of articulation, mumbling 
their words much after the manner of 
babes in cradle. Tom Wasson was talk- 
ing. 

“I r-reckon tha’ p-prison guar’—I—I 
r-reckon tha’ prison guar’ iz—iz—-sittin’ on 
tha’ w-wharf w-waitin’ fer me—yet.” 

And he laughed his drunken laugh. 

We soon retired to the brush, where 
were the others. 

“Bat’s in there,’ I said to James. 

“We shore has thet skunk treed naow,” 
said Uncle Bill, pulling his goat-whiskers 
with a chuckle. 

Joseph DeLong explained that it would 
be easy to capture the two men now, but 
that he was sure from their talk that they 
had a cache on the island somewhere, and 
he meant to seize the goods it contained. 
It was a case of wait till they were sober 
and should go to dig it out. 

Presently the revenue officer crawled to 
the shack and returned with the informa- 
tion that the two were laid out asleep. 

It was a tiresome wait, the balance of 
the day. At dusk Uncle Bill rowed over 
and watered the horses. A watch was 
kept during the night—turn about. 


Cuaprer XII. 
What We Find at Last in the Island 


Sands. 

BOUT three of the morning, Uncle 
A Bill, who was on watch, noted a light 
in the shack and roused Joseph DeLong. 

(Continued on page 80) 











FTER Fatty 
Masters got 
caught in the 


fence and walloped 
by oe Hawkins 
instead of John Nel- 
son, the boy scout, 
he was mad, Fat 
was mad, I mean. I 
guess he was the 
maddest boy in the 
world, 

“I’m going to get 
even with that feller 
for making friends 
with Gramp and not 
getting licked like 
we planned,” said 
Fat. “I had to eat 
off the pantry shelf 
for most a week. It ain’t right.” 

“You ain’t able to lick him,” Grunter 
Perkins said. “You better get Bunk Car- 
son to think up a plan.” 

That riled Fatty up some more, for it 
was my plan not working that was at the 
bottom of his eating off the pantry shelf. 

“I guess Bunk Carson ain’t the only 
feller around here that can think,” Fatty 
told him. “I can think up ideers just as 
good as he can, if he is a minister’s son.” 

“What’s your ideer?” Smitty Henderson 
asked him. Smitty is stronger than any 
two boys in Cartersville. He is strong 
in his arms, but not in his head. 

“Never you mind what it is,” said Fat, 
real peevish. “If you fellers want to do 
it you can see John Nelson get his sol- 
dier-looking clothes all mussed up.” 

“Going to make the Scoot scoot?” 
Smitty asked him. And then Smitty laid 
down and rolled over and laughed himself 
most to death. It was the only joke he 
had ever cracked, and he was so tickled 
it made the other fellers tickled, and the 
more he laughed the more they laughed. 
All but Fatty. He had his oie, busy. 


bs O you want to try my 

plan, or not?” he said, 
after things had got quieted 
down some, 

“What do you 
Bunk?” Smitty 
“Better try Fat’s ideer?” 

I figgered on using what 
Pa would call diplomacy, 
which is letting the other 
feller get into trouble and 
you getting the benefits. 
My other ideer hadn't 
worked good, and if I tried 
again and got left the fellers 
might take it out on me. 
If Fat’s plan didn’t work 
they would have to come to me for ideers 
again, and even if it did work he couldn’t 
keep on thinking up others, for he didn’t 
have an ideer of his own once in a dog’s 


age. 
“Sure, we better try Fat’s ideer,” I told 





Fat turned round and 
round, and almost fell off. 


Fatty Masters Tries to Think | 


A Cartersville Story With’ a Punch—Several of Them! 


By WILLIAM MERRIAM ROUSE 


Author of “Strawberries and Scoots”’ 
Tilustrated by F, Rianxy 
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“You just wait,’ Fat told him. “It’s a-coming pretty quick and coming good.” 


Smitty. “He got the worst of it before, 
and now it’s fair for him to figger things 
out his own way.” 

Fat cheered up right off. Besides him 
and Smitty and Grunter and me, there 
was Slats Sanders, Pieface Sherman and 
wg! Brown. Fat said that was enough 
for his ‘plan, 

“I got things partly fixed,” Fat told 
us. “I been tal ing to Nelson and I 
asked him what made him stand up so 
straight and if he didn’t get tired doing 
it. He said no, it was exercises. He 
showed me how he waggled his arms and 
bent over and bobbed up and down. That 
was when I got my ideer. I made him 
promise to show the rest of you fellers if 
you wanted him to. I'll go get him right 
off.” 

‘Don’t sound like much to me,” said 
Grunter Perkins when Fat had gone. 

“Me neither,” said Smitty. 

But I kept still. Great oaks from 
little acorns grow, as Pa would say. 


Po soon Fat came back with the 
Scoot and he was real friendly, but 
not slobbery. Sometimes I 
almost think I could like 
that feller, if I hadn’t made 
up my mind not to. He 
said sure he would show us 
his setting-up exercises, he 
called them. +4 

“Ain’t you mad about our 
trying to get you into a 
scrap with Gramp Haw- 
kins?” Slats asked him. 

“I wasn’t the one that got 
the worst of it, why should 
I be mad?” said Nelson. 
Everybody laughed but Fat- 


Fat bounced around like 
a rubber ball and said to 
come along, he knew where there was a 
fine, level place for us to exercise. ' He 
took us to Squire Thompson’s lot and 
started to climb the fence. Eve 
but him and the Scoot stopped. Fat 
twisted up one eye and I knew he was 
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trying to wink. His 
face is so fat he 


2 can’t wink good, 
a “Come on,” he 
UTNE ~~ said, “What's the 
ro. matter? Things is 
all right.” 


“Go on,” I whis- 
pered to Smitty, 
Ur Ga it’s all 
his plan.” 

So Smitty climbed 
over the fence and, 
of course, when he 
did, everybody else 
did, too, even little 
Runty Brown. 

The reason they 
had stop was be- 
cause quire 
ae keeps sheep and he has got a 
ram that is a terror. If the Squire wasn’t 
justice of the peace he would have been 
arrested long ago, Pa says. Pa has never 
got over the time that ram chased him 
into an apple tree. But I figgered it was 
safe for us to go into the pasture if Fatty 
went himself, for he most always looks 
out for his own hide. 


AT marched us clear out into the 

middle of the lot, a long way from 
any fences or trees or anything. didn’t 
feel comfortable myself, but it was a case 
of have to. The first man to run is always 
the one to get the blame for being afraid, 
even if everybody else runs right after- 
wards. 

“Now go ahead, Scoot,” said Fatty, 
grinning. “Show ’em how to set up them 
exercises, like you showed me.” 

Nelson stood up in front of us, with 
his back toward Squire Thompson’s barns 
and a off across field. He 
told us to line up so we had our backs 
to the rear end of the pasture, where there 
was some rocks and trees and where the 
sheep most usually went in the afternoon 
to get into the shade. 

ose exercises of the Scoot’s struck me 

as first class. He had fifteen of them, 

and by the time we’d got through with 

*em once Fatty had sweat off two or three 

— I guess, and Slats Sanders and 

runter Perkins -was mad. Little Runty 
Brown had to set down and rest. 

“Fine plan you ” Grunter whis- 
ona to Fat, and Slats stepped on Fat’s 


“You just wait,’ Fat told him while we 
were bending over and touching our feet 
for the second time. “It’s a-coming pretty 
quick and coming good!” 


AT was right. It was. I nnepeten 
i Seankructeus ax Sao etel bent 
's 


over and I saw it. The Squire’s ram had 
come out of the shade with a couple of 
ewes to see what all the 

in his pasture was for. He his 
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I guess nobody but me saw him, for the 
other fellers were pretty busy with the 
exercises. The ram pawed around some 
and pretty soon he made up his mind to 
take a hand in that exercising himself. 
When he put his head down and hunched 
himself up and started I thought that 
Squire Thompson’s pasture 
was no place for a minis- 
ter’s son. 

I lit out for the nearest 
fence, which looked like it 
was about four miles off. 

“Hey, Bunk, where you 

ing?” yelled Smitty, but I 
idn’t stop to tell him. I 
knew just how Pa had felt 
when he climbed up in that 
apple tree and I agreed with 
him about Squire Thompson. 

The rest of the fellers 
must have seen the ram 
about that time, for I heard 
Nelson yell out: 

“Steady, fellers, steady! 
Don’t run!” 

That sounded like al- 
mighty fool advice to me and pretty quick, 
not hearing anything coming behind me, 
I turned around to see if they took it. 
I kind of wanted to look at the battlefield, 
for I hadn’t ever seen a real war except 
in pictures. 

e humans was retreating as much as 
possible, but it was not enough. That is, 


— had all retreated except the Scoot, 
and he was yelling to stand fast. But 
the Squire’s ram didn’t pay any attention 


to Nelson. He seemed to have his heart 
set on Smitty Henderson. 

Smitty was ahead of everybody else, 
making for the fence on the other side of 
the pasture from where I was. The ram 
went right on past the others and pretty 
soon I saw Smitty flop up in the air and 
come down on one ear. 

Then the ram turned around and faced 
the rest. He was a knowing critter, for 
he’d picked the fastest runner and now he 
had the others all headed off. Of course, 
they turned around and run in my direc- 
tion. But, shucks, that ram wasn’t tired 
a bit. 


N= time he picked Slats Sanders, 
for Slats was ahead coming back, 
and it did my heart good to see them 
come together. The ram hit him a dif- 
ferent kind of wallop from what he had 
Smitty, and Slats went skittering along 
on the ground like a baseball. After he 
got to going slow enough so I could keep 
count he rolled over fifteen times. 


By that time the Scoot had given up 
trying to do anything. He had grabbed 
Runty Brown and was carrying him over 
to the fence on my side and laughing fit 
to bust himself. had been running 
backward and was most to the fence 
when the ram got through with Slats and 
turned around to pick out another one. 
Next he took Pieface Sherman and let 
him know he was in Squire Thompson’s 
— and then he went after Grunter 

erkins. I had got so it hurt to laugh 
any more and I wished he would stop. 

All of a sudden I remembered Fatty 
and looked around for him. He had got 
himself up on top of a rock over near us. 
It was just high enough so the ram 
couldn’t get on i¢ and just big enough for 
Fat. He sat there looking kind of brick 
color in his face and sweating like a 
pitcher of ice water. I yelled to him-to 
come over to the fence, but he didn’t play 





n° gh 
I saw Smitty flop up in 
the air and come down 
on one ear. 


any attention to what I said at all. 

Bimeby the ram got everybody tended 
to once apiece and then he saw Fat and 
went and danced around the rock, pawing 
and shaking his tail. Fat turned around 
and around and almost fell off trying to 
face him. He made me think mS cat 
on a fence trying to keep 
her mind on her feet and a 
dog at the same time. The 
Scoot yelled that he would 
get the ram away while Fat 
made a run for the fence, 
but Fat said no, he had run 
all he was ever going to, if 
he lived to be a hundred 
years old. 


RETTY soon all of the 
fellers had got around 
to our side of the pasture. 
Every one was sore some 
place, but Smitty was worst, 
for he was sore in his feel- 
ings because he was a big 
feller and got bumped by a 
ram just like the rest of us. 
Pride goeth before you stub your toe, as 
Pa would say. 
“Didn’t you fellers know there was an 
ugly ram in that lot?” Nelson asked him. 
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The ram got everybody tended to once apiece, 
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“We all ought to have stood our ground.” 

“Never mind what we didn’t know,” 
Smitty said. “I got something to say to 
Fat Masters right off.” 

Smitty spit on his hands and I could see 
that maybe after. all it was a thing 
for Fat that he had that ram between 
him and Smitty Henderson. 

“Hey, Fat,” yelled Smitty, “what was 
the ideer you had when you got us out 
there?” 

Fat looked around at him kind of hot 
and worried and peevish. 

“I figgered the Scoot would stand still 
like he did in Gramp Hawkins’ straw- 
berry patch and the Squire’s ram would 
knock him galleywest,” Fat yelled back. 

“What did you figger would happen to 
us?” Smitty asked him. 

“I forgot all about us when I was fig- 
gering,” said Fat. 

The Scoot was laughing so he pretty 
near fell off the fence, but Smitty didn’t 
laugh. He hitched up his galluses and 
pulled his hat down. 

“All right, Fat Masters,” he said. “You 
want to be glad that ram is out there now, 
for when he gets ready to go to bed 
you’re going to get walloped so you'll 
think you’re in a thrashing machine.” 

All he could say didn’t make any dif- 
ference to Smitty, for 
he’s terrible set in his 
mind, I guess Fat and 
Smitty and the ram 
esse | all been there yet 
if Squire Thompson 
hadn’t come out. He 
chased the ram and 
cuffed Fatty and sent 
him home and_ took 
Smitty by the collar 
and gave him a 
start toward his Pa’s 
blacksmith shop. 

There is no use in 
Fatty Masters trying to 
think. 


“Smirry HENDERSON 
Gets ReEvEeNGs,” another 
smashing Cartersville story, 
will appear in the Septem- 
ber Boys’ Lirs. 








Boy Scout Life Savers 


By ARMSTRONG PERRY 


LL that is needed to make this a 
regular story is for the hero and 
heroine to grow up and—but Boy Scouts 
don’t care for all that slush. The rest 
of the plot is all there—the circus parade 
with its elephants, lions, tigers, prancin 
steeds and funny clowns; the crowd with 
eyes and mouths wide open taking it all 
in; a sudden swerving of a heavy team 
in charge of an inexperienced driver. One 
of the leaders snorts and rears—a child 
screams and falls directly under the men- 
acing hoofs. An exclamation of horror 
from the crowd, a mother’s frantic cry, a 
flash of khaki, and a brave scout is beside 
the child in her perilous position. An 
instant later the cruel hoofs descend, but 
in that instant the scout has pulled the 
irl from the jaws of death, escaping 
estruction himself by only the narrowest 
of narrow chances. 
“Just a good turn,” he told the mother; 


“a scout is expected to do one every day.” 





Would he accept some money? “No, 
thanks!” Can you beat that? On Circus 
Day, too! 

This happened in Plainfield, New Jersey, 
on May 8, 1915. The name of the hero 
is Harvey Kiederling, age, 18. The Na- 
tional Court of Honor of the Boy Scouts 
of America awarded a bronze medal to 
him. 





[fg ew gr woe HATCHER, Troop 18, 
East Orange, N. J., was sifting 
ashes in the back yard on February 5 
when he detected smoke coming from the 
house next door. Unwilling to leave his 
work without permission, he told his moth- 
er, who ordered him to go on with his 
work. The smoke cloud grew larger. He 
reported it to his mother again and once 
more she told him he should pay closer 
attention to his ash-sifting job. Finall 
the smoke cas ene out in such are 
umes that he ded he must investigate, 
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Forcing an entrance, he heard a child 
crying with fear. He groped about until 
he found the tot and took it out the front 


way. His mother, at last realizing the t 
seriousness of the situation, came at his|/ 
call and cared for the little one. Then|| 
Marcellus ran to a box and pulled in a fire|/ 
e firemen the 


alarm and waited to show 
wa 


y- : 
“They got there before me because I was |’ 


so tired I couldn’t run any more,” says ie 


Marcellus in his affidavit, but at that stage |) 


of the game he had a right to take it easy. 
The National Court of Honor awarded a 
Bronze Medal. 





ILLIAM P. LYON is a Tenderfoot 

in the troop at the Eastern Dela- 
ware County, New York, Y. M. C. A. A 
prominent citizen of Hobart, where Lyon 
resides, was overcome by gas from the 
engine of his automobile while lying under 
it at the garage on January 14. He was 
dragged out by two other mem who were 
nearly overcome by the gas themselves be- 
fore they discovered that the man under 
the car was unconscious. Scout Lyon was 
quickly on the scene. He started artificial 
respiration, but an injured wrist com- 
pelled him to turn the work over to others. 
He directed the first aid treatment until 
a physician arrived. So the prominent 
citizen was brought back to life. 

As Scout Lyon had incurred no risk, 
a letter of commendation was the highest 
award which the National Court of Honor 
could give. 


The Quarry Troop Life 
Guards 


(Continued from page 4) 
W HEN the electric lights were lit and 
the scouts were comfortably situ- 
ated in the bedroom of the station, Bruce 
called a meeting. The four best swimmers 
were selected first. They were Jiminy, 
Romper, Bud and Bruce. After a vote 
Jiminy and Bruce were selected to man 
the a in the south station, while 
the two others were appointed operators 
of the apparatus in the north station. The 
six remaining lads were appointed look- 
outs to man. the beach towers. Three were 
attached to the north station crew, of 
which Bud was made leader, and the other 
three were appointed members of Bruce’s 
south station crew. 
Before the meeting adjourned it was 
decided that all ten scouts remain in the 
south station for the night, since there 
would be very little work for them to do 
next day. Bruce also thought it wise to 
have all the lads together while they were 
learning to use the pulmotor and becom- 
ing familiar with their apparatus. Then, 
too, the south station was better located 
to afford the lads a view of the automo- 
bile races next morning, which counted 
for a great deal. 
By sleeping two in a bed and disre- 
garding any slight discomforts the ten 
lads found that they could occupy quar- 
ters meant to accommodate only five. And 
after a round of pillow fights and sim- 
ilar noctural diversions they were finally 
all tucked in and ready-for sleep. 
“Well, good-night, fellows. Hope we all 
sleep comfortably, ” shouted Romper after 
the lights had been turned out. 
“Good-night yourself,” shouted Jiminy. 
Then he added, “Hi, fellows, the Interna- 
tionals tomorrow! ‘Whoop—e-e-e r 





Suppose all yng were 
silent, and that for fo = alle 
hours you could not even 
telephone exch&nge anywhere 
in the Bell System to ask what 
the trouble was! 


Imagine the confusion which 
would prevail—with personal 
visits and messengers substi- 
tuted for direct, instant com- 
munication; with sidewalks, 
street carsand elevators jammed; 
with every old-fashioned means 
of communication pressed into 
service and all of them com- 
bined unable to carry the load. 


The instant contact of mer- 
chantwithcustomer,of physician 
with patient, of friend with friend, 
would be severed; the business 

man and the housewife would 
ioe. the minutes and ‘hours the 
telephone saves them, The eco- 


nomic loss would be incalculable. 


One Policy 









If a Giant Cut the Wires 


There would not be time 
enough to do the things we are 
accustomed to do, and social as 
well as business life would be 


paralyzed, 

Such a condition is almost in- 
conceivable. The BellSystem has 
developed telephone service to 


the highest degree of usefulness 


and made it so reliable that its 
availability is never questioned. 
It has connected cities, towns 
and the remotest places from 
coast to coast, and has taught 
the people the advantages of 
nation-wide telephone facilities. 


Plans are made, buildings 
built and businesses run with 
Bell Service taken for granted, 
and yet we have to imagine what 
it would mean to be entirely 
without:.telephones before the 
great value of this ever-present 
service can really be appreciated. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 





Better than. # trunk—stro: 





(Concluded in September Boys’ Lire) 





CAMPING CHEST FOR BOY SCOUTS 


cheaper, Excellent for 
cant led frame, ring as large 7 ERS «feet. ee ee wood slats worn with galvanized wire. Strong 


by specially designed steel metals. Solid %” cover. Inside measure- 
pany ey OE x 9 x 15%”. Furnished with asp for 
same as trunk, can used 
as a table or seat pounds, 
SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
Te oo gO eet te ot ae ee ee ee ac nd Gna eee 
Price, set up ready for use........ $2.10 f. o. Watertown, Wis. 


* pave freight. 
G. B. LEWIS COMPANY, SOLE MFRS., WATERTOWN, wis. 


for provisions and camp utensils. Has 








Mention Bors’ Lire in answering advertisements 
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Comic Cape 


“A Stitch in Time Saves Nine’’—But, Be Careful! 


From Troop 26, New York Crry. 


a eee — 


“A Scout Is Cheerful” —Here’s a Picture of af 
‘ 
A Study in Posing. 
From Scourmaster James N. Roprnson, Fuuton, N. Y. 


Good-bye, Doughnut, Hole and All! 
From ScourTMAster H. Spence, La. 
Crosse, Wis. 


, A “Baker's Dozen”—Count "Em! 
A Pair of “Fussers” in the Boston Scout Camp. From Scovr DonaLp Marrin, SAN 
From O. E. Loomis, Scour COMMISSIONER. BEniro, Texas. 





Scouts’ Magazine 


Even the Dog Learns Telegraphy. 
From Scour G@. Matcom Van Dykr, Moosic, Pa. 


sf Youngstown, Ohio, Scouts That Proves It. 
VieTs. 


“Washing Their Ears” at the Boy Scout Camp, 


Pensacola, Fla. 


The “Clean-Up Squad.” 
From M. 8. Larrp, ScourMasteR U'NAs- 
SIGNED, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


. 


kin Products.” 
Mryrer, Pexin, Iu. 


Oh, for Just One Swat! Gee, Some Scout! 
Scourmastser L. O. OstTzerHout, From Assistant Scourmaster O. G. SIsTARz, 
Davis Orry, Nzs. ; Groton, Conn. 
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Built Especially for 
Boy Scouts 


Haversack Fishing Rod and com- 
plete angling outfit. Sanctioned by 
the Committee on Scout Supplies, 
Boy Scouts of America. 


Three piece black enamel, cork 
handled steel rod, with nickel- 
plated reel seat; nickel-plated mul- 
tiplying reel with click and drag; 
75 ft. ofhard braided casting line; 
half dozen snelled spring steel 
hooks; one nickel-plated trolling 
spoon, half dozen assorted flies; 
assortment of sinkers; two-colored 
float—all in a neat carrying case, 
made to attach to Boy 

Scout Haversack . . . $2.50 


" Split Bamboo rod, with two tips, 
making a fly, bait or boat rod; quad- 
tuple multiplying, nickel-plated 
reel, sliding click and drag; 75 feet 
of pure braided silk line; half dozen 
hand tied selected flies; 1 dozen 
double snelled hooks; 2 three-foot 
double gut leaders; 2 nickel-plated 
trolling spoons; assortment of sink- 
ers and two-color cork float; all in 
neat, leather bound carrying case. 
Made to attach to Boy Scout Haver- 
sack. (Steel rod if desired 5 00 
in place of split Bamboo) $ e 


Either outfit sent postage free. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 
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Makers of “ Fishing Tackle that’s Fit for Fishing” 

18 Vesey Street, New York City 

PT TT os 

ss 4 
ALWAYS. No sticking, no jerking, no back- 
lashing. Just an easy, steady action that feeds or 

“3 in One” prevents rust on steel rods, prevents 

ing of cane or bamboo rods and makesall joints 


Established 1820 
peed “3 in One™ oil. It makes reels run right 
reels the line evenly, smoothly at any speed. 
cracking 
fit saugly. Makes silk or linen lines stronger and 


last longer. Prevents twisting and tangling. 
FRE Try “3 in One” yourself at our se, 
Write at once for sample bottle book- 


let—both free. 
3 IN ONE OIL CO., 42 ELG. Broadway, N. Y. 


WHITE FOOT OIL 


POISON IVY REMEDY 
Relieves all itching. Cures Poison Ivy Poisoning, 
Chegoe Bites, Chafing, Sun Burn, Itching Piles.’. No 
smarting or L eg Bey A —_* free cam yw 
Scoutm: 3 y Druggists or shipped: 
Parcel Post. Price 25 cents. 2a 
WHITE FOOT REMEDY CO., Centreville, Md.» 


$$85 In Pigeons! Sitne “tot 




















Market or Breeding Purposes. Make 
bis profits with our Jumbo 

e teach you. Large. free, illus- 
trated, 


PROVIDENCE SQUAB CO.. Dept. D., Providence, @. 
Mention Bore’ Lars in answering advertisemente 


if 











The Cave Scout 


He Talks About the Scout’s Big Job 


By F. 


ibe got about the biggest job a fellow ever 
had; 


I'm a scout. 

It keeps me humping night and day, but still, 
you bet, I'm glad 

I'm a scout. 

I must be clean, and brave, and do a good turn 
every day, 

Be helpful, friendly, true and kind, and take no 
tips for pay, 

And “Be Prepared” for any blooming thing that 
comes my way; 

I'm a scout. 


By jinks, I almost never have a chance to take 

a rest; 

a scout. 

everybody knows that I must try to do my 

best ; 

a scout. 

folks have got their eyes on me from 

morning until night 

To see how I behave myself—I'm never out of 
sight, 

It cottalaly is up to me to do the job up 
right; 

I’m a scout! 


I'm 
For 
I'm 
Gee, 


ELLO, there, scouts! Come on in 

here out of the sun and cool off! 

I thought you were all so busy 

camping that you wouldn’t find your way 

into the cave this month. But I’m mighty 

glad you’re here. 

“Say, Mr. Cave Scout, what makes you 
look so solemn today?” 

Do I look solemn? Well, it’s enough to 

make anybody look solemn to think about 

what a whale of a big job it is to be a 


scout—and that’s just what I was think- 


ing about when you fellows came in. 
I’ve just been reading a lot of reports 
from all parts of the country, telling about 
the serious, important work scouts are do- 
ing. In the past few weeks a number of 
scouts have saved lives, many others have 
worked like heroes to save property from 
destruction by fire, and thousands of 
others have served their country and their 
local community by volunteering their 
services in Fourth of July celebrations. 





You bet your life, Scouting has grown 
to be a mighty serious thing. It hasn't 
been very long since people were saying: 
“Oh, it’s just a kid’s game—a fine thing 
to give the boys a good time, but it can 
never accomplish anything worth while.” 


Today these same people are saying: “The 


boy scouts are an important feature of 

community life, and we couldn’t get along 

without them.” 

wre is only one thing that can explain 
ig. change in people’s ideas about the 

seouts, and that one thing is the fact that 

scouts have MADE GOOD. 

It’s mighty nice, isn’t it, fellows, to know 
that scouts have made good? But just 
think what a big job this puts up to us 
for the future! People know now just 
what a scout is supposed to do—and they 
are going to expect every scout to do his 


duty.’ People are going to expect bigger 
‘things from scouts from this time on than 


tliey-ever have before—and it is up to the 
scouts not to disappoint them. 

That is why being a scout is such a big 
job. 

But we don’t want to get scared out just 
because there is a hig job to be done. Men 





J. P. 


who have the right kind of stuff in them 
are always glad of an opportunity to 
tackle a big job, for big jobs, successfully 
accomplished, produce big results. One of 
the finest things about Scouting is the 
fact that it gives every scout a chance to 
do a big job. 

Big opportunities make big responsibili- 
ties. (Golly, but I certainly am in a seri- 
ous mood today!) And a big responsi- 
bility rests on every scout in the organiza- 
tion. 

Did you ever stop to think what a 
dickens of a lot of damage to the scout 
organization one boy can cause? Suppose, 
for instance, Mr. Jones sees Scout Smith 
shooting birds with an air rifle. Mr. Jones 
tells his wife about it, and when Mrs. 
Jones goes. to the meeting of the Woman’s 
Club, where the subject of Scouting is 
discussed, she says: “Well, I don’t think 
this Boy Scout organization does what it 
claims to do. Kindness to animals is one 
of the laws, and just this morning my 
husband saw Willie Smith shooting birds. 
And Willie Smith is a scout.” This re- 
port gives all the 
members of the 
club a bad opinion 
of scouts. And 
these women tell 
the “Willie Smith 
story” to other 
women, and there’s 
no telling where it 
will end. Mr. 
Jones goes to a 
luncheon with a 
group of men, and 
the subject of 
Scouting is brought 
up. Mr. Jones tells 
the “Willie Smith 
story” again, and 
still further harm 
to the scout or- 
ganization results. 

But that isn’t 
fair, you say. Just 
because one scout 
doesn’t behave him- 
self is no reason 
for knocking the 
whole organization. 
Well, maybe not. 
But the fact re- 
mains that people 
do judge the scout 
movement by the 
actions of those of its members with whom 
they are brought in contact. Just as soon 
as a boy becomes a scout, people watch 
him to see if he makes a slip. And if he 
does, BANG, the scout movement gets a 
crack in the eye! 

And every time the scout movement gets 
a swat in the eye, every member of it is 
injured. 

Every time a scout breaks the law, you, 
and I, and every scout, has a right to get 
sore about it, for we are all members of 
the same organization, and we all must 
share in whatever criticism is brought 
against our brotherhood of boys. 
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Personally, scouts, when a fellow goes 
into a thing, I like to see him play the 
game according to the rules. And it is the 
same way with Scouting. When a boy 
becomes a scout it is up to him to follow 
the rules of this great club. _ This is es- 
pecially true since no boy is forced to 
join—he comes in of his own free will. 

There is a double responsibility resting 
on every scout. In the first place it is his 
duty to respect and obey the rules of the 
brotherhood with which he has chosen to 
cast his lot, and in the.second place it is 
his duty to use his best influence with other 
members to prevent their committing acts 
which would reflect discredit on the or- 
ganization. 





Well, the Cave Scout has laid down the 
law here in pretty stiff terms, but he 
doesn’t want any of you to get the idea 
that he is “crabbing.” The vast majority 
of scouts live up to their obligations nobly. 
The best proof of this is the fact that the 
movement has made such rapid progress 
and has won a position of such high re- 
spect in the public opinion of the country. 

Boy Scouts are capable of doing a big 
job; they have done it in the past; they 
will do it in the future! 

Tue Cave Scour. 


) Scouts’ 
Questions 





Answered 


. When one scout meets another, whether 
comrade or stranger, for the first time in the 
day, should he give full salute or half salute? 
Does @ scout of America use the left hand in 
shaking hands, as the English scout does? May 
a patrol change its name once it has chosen one? 
—A. E. L., Iowa. 

A. The half salute or scout sign is no longer 
used in America. ‘The scout salute, that is, the 
fingers clasped in the proper position and raised 
to the forehead, is now used for all occasions. 
The left hand is no longer used in giving the 
scout grip. A Scoutmaster has the authority to 
change the name of a patrol. 

Q. If @ scout meets a scout of another troop, 
is he supposed to salute?’—Scout K. 8., Conn. 

. It is a courtesy for a scout to salute 
when meeting another scout, a troop, or a scout 
official. 

. Must there be eight or more boys to or- 
ganize a troop of boy scouts/—J. H. T., Pa. 

A. While it is a fine thing to have eight 
or more boys to start with, National Headquar- 
ters will be glad to permit troops to organize 
with smaller numbers, providing the other re- 
quirements of registration are met with. 

. What class of Boy. Scouts does a Boy 
Scout belong to after he has passed his 18th 
birthday? Can a boy be put out of the Scout 
Movement if he emokes cigarettes?——M. G., 


A. There is no maximum age limit. In other 
words, a scout does not have to leave a troop 
— because he has passed his 18th birth- 
day, but will continue as he has in the past. A 
scout who has reached his 18th birthday will 
usually be fitted to hold some office in the troop. 

There is no direct Scout Law which would 
make it necessary to expel a boy because he 
smokes cigarettes. A boy who smokes is more 
often in need of the help which the scout work 
will give him than any other boy and should be 
treated with consideration. However, he should 
make every effort to break this habit, which in- 
jures him mentally and physically. In a number 
of states there are laws against boys -having 
cigarettes in their session. Therefore you 
have plenty of ground for insisting that no scout 
shall smoke, for certainly a cannot keep his 
Oath if he is practising a habit which injures 
him mentally and physically. 

Q. Could a boy be a Lone Scout even if he 
could be with the troop at all times, if he wanted 








Troop No. 11 
of Paterson, N. J. 


saved $117.63 in six months—won $90.00 in our Camping 
Trip Offer—and they’re not satisfied. They say they will 
win first prize in the big Club House Offer 





*‘Selling the Curtis Publications not only has bene- 
fited my Scouts in salesmanship, but it has made 
them brighter and better boys. The training they 
have received will cause them to be better fitted 
to take up their life work,’’ 





writes the Paterson Scoutmaster. 


The Mayor of Paterson so approved of our plan that 
he stepped into the picture we were taking of Troop 11. 


By our Troop Plan you can completely equip your 
Troop and earn as much as the Paterson Troop has earned. 
Write today for our Finance Manual for Scoutmasters. 


Box 976, Troop Finance Section 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 





BOYS, YOU WANT A SHETLAND PONY 
We havein herd the kind you have always 
wanted. Ponies and are very 


Beautifully illustrated Catalogue 

cles, only 10cts., also Goats. Big di 

BLUE RIBBON SHETLAND FARMS, Williamsport, Ohio 
LOOK! STOP! LISTEN! 


“CHARLEY CHAPLIN PUZZLE” 
Interesting and amusing. Send 10c stamps or coin. 
Write today. Don’t delay. PARK NOVELTY CO., 4233 
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Lake Park Ave., Dept. “‘C," Chicago, Ill. 





INDIVIDUAL 





to be a Lone Scout?—A. J., Masa. 

A. Wherever it is possible for a to at- 
tend troop meetings regularly he sh do so. 
The Lone Scout program will be developed, for 
the benefit of those bere who are so situated as 
to be unable to meet with troops. 





On a Lead Pencil mailed Postpaid for 10 cents 
Pencils all SAME NAME in handsome box 25 cents. 
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No Money 


In Advance 


This Marvelous 


CAMERA 
On FREE Trial! 


Only 10,000 of these marvelous, instantaneous 
picture-taking and making cameras to be sert 
out absolutely on approval without a penny in 
advance just to prove that it is the most won- 
derful invention—the camera sensation of the 
age. So you must send 
for it quick! Just 
think of it—the 
new Mandel-ette 


TAKES 


AND 
MAKES 
Finished 
Pictures 
INSTANTLY 


press the button, drop 









ect, 
ished post card photo, 2%x3% 
Camera, itself, 
daylight 16 to 50 
post cards at one time, 


No Films—No Plates—No Dark Room 

Not a bit of the muss and bother of the ordinary 
kodak or camera. It is instantaneous photography. Uni- 
versal focus lens produces sharp pictures at all dis- 
tances. Pictures develop and print automatically. Can't 
over-develop; results simply amazing. 


We Trust You 


No difference who you are or where you live, we will 
send you the complete Mandel-ette outfit absolutely on 
approval and give you 10 days to test it. If not satis- 
factory return it. If you wish to keep it, simply pay 
$1.00 on arrival and $1.00 per month until our special 
price of only $5.00 is paid. When you see what elegant 
pictures it takes—so quick, so easy, with no trouble at 
all—you'll be surprised. 


Easy Payments—No References 


No red tape of any kind. Monthly payments so small 
you'll not notice them. Lots of fun and big profits. 


Required 
Plain instructions and everything complete with outfit 
so you can begin taking pictures the moment it arrives. 
We guarantee that even a child can operate it. Mail cou- 
pon right now. No risk or obligation to keep camera. 


~The Chicago Ferrotype Co..—— 
Desk 93, Ferrotype Bidg., Chicago, Ill. 
Send me at once one complete model Mandel-ette 
Camera outfit including supply of post cards and in- 
structions. I agree to pay $1 when camera arrives, 
examine and test it thoroughly and if satisfied keep 
it and pay you $1 a month until your special price 
of $5 is paid. Otherwise I will return it at the end 
of 10 days. 
Name 




















(/ RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY 
For Boys Bedford City, Va. 
A school where a boy receives a thorough training 
for college, scientific school or business. Student 
bedy of 175, strong athletic teams, clean sports. 
Our students excel scholarship and athletics at 
coll graduates have received full college de- 
essions in the past 18 years. 
covers expenses of school year. Ask ur 
parent or guardian to send for catalogue. "Address 
E. SUMTER SMITH, Principal 











Mention Boys’ Lirz in anawering advertisements 





Life, Star and 





Requirements Changed 


Fagle 

















Under Under Under Over 
110 Lbs. 125 Lbs. 140 Lbs. 140 Lbs. 
Running broad jump.. .12 ft. 18 ft. 14 ft. 15 ft. 

1 Running high jump..... 8 ft. 9 in. 4 ft. 4 ft. 3 in. 4 ft. 6 in. 
Standing b jump... 6 ft. 9 in. 7 ft. 8 in. 7 ft. 9 in. 8 ft. 8 in. 
Standing high jump..... 8 ft. 2 in. 8 ft. 4 in. 8 ft. 6 in. 8 ft. 8 in. 

50-yard dash ......... 78/5 sec. 7 1/5 sec. 7 sec. 6 8/5 sec. 

2 4; 100-yard dash.......... 18 sec. 12 8/5 sec. 12 2/5 sec. 

6-potato race...... +. «27 sec. 26 sec. 25 sec. 24 sec. 

3 20-yard swim.......... 17 4/5 sec. 17 1/5 sec. 16 8/5 sec. 16 sec. 
40-yard swim...........89 sec. 88 sec. 87 sec. 36 sec. 
oo 2 Ores 6 times 8 times 10 times 12 times 

4 8-Ib. shot-put ........ . 24 ft. 28 ft. 82 ft. 36 ft. 
Push up from floor.....10 times 12 times 14 times 16 times 

fimb 36 Tt...... . 15 sec. 18 sec. 11 sec. 10 sec. 


Rope c 








LL scouts have the ambition to wear 
A some day the tri-color ribbon with 
the Silver Eagle 
All, therefore, will be glad to know that 
the Committee on Badges, Awards and 
Scout Requirements has made alterations 
in the regulations which remove the oft- 
made objection that certain tests were too 
severe for the average boy. 
The requirements for the Eagle Badge 
now read: 


ndant from it. 


“The Eagle Scout Badge is now awarded to 
any First Olass scout qualifying for 21 Merit 
Badges. These 21 badges shall include First 
Aid, Physical Development, or Athletics, Life 
Saving, Personal Health, Public Health, Cook- 
ing, Camping, Bird Study, Pathfinding, Pion- 
eering, Civics and any ten others.” 

It will be noted that in the requirements 
as they now stand Athletics has been 
made an alternate with Physical Develop- 
ment instead of a specified requirement 
and that Civics has substituted for 
either. 


Tae Lire Scovr RequmemMents 


The Life Scout Badge is now awarded 
to “all First-class Scouts who. have qual- 
ified for the Merit Badges of First Aid, 
Physical Development, or Athletics, Per- 
sonal Health, Public Health, Life Saving 
or Pioneering,” thus making athletics an 
alternate for physical development. 

In the Merit Badge for Athletics an im- 
portant change has been made in require- 
ment No. 5 which now provides that the 
scout must qualify in one event, according 
to his weight, in each of the groups speci- 
fied in the new table of athletic standards, 
printed above. 


Tue Puysicat Devetovment CHANGES 


Tests No. 4, 6 and 7 for the Physical 
Development Merit Badge are the ones 
that have been modified by the committee. 

It will be noted that Test No. 4 is made 
more specific and somewhat easier. In 
test No. 6 it is now necessary to teach 
the drill to two instead of six boys. In 
test No. 7 it is now specifically stated that 
the uired are scout games, and, 
inasmuch as there are 78 given in 
Chapter 8 of the Handbook, no y will 
find it difficult to pass this test. 


Revised Requirements For Physical’ 
Development Merit Badge 


To obtain a Merit Badge for Physical Devel- 
opment, a scout must: 

1. Produce satisfactory evidence of habitual 
good posture. 

2. Have no remediable physical defects un- 


corrected. 

8. Produce satisfac- 
tory evidence of daily 
practice of hygienic 
habits and a thorough 
knowledge of a stand- 
ard book on hygiene. 

4. Pass three of the 
tests, according to the 
weight, in the Athletic 
Schedule. (See page 
85, 18th edition, Hand- 
book for Boys.) 

5. Demonstrate prop- 
er form in runnin 
high jump, hurdle an 
shot-put. 

6. Make up a daily drill of ten exercises for 
scouts, giving proper exercise for whole body; 
f wegpe evidence of having practiced this daily 
or six months and having taught the same to 
two or more boys for a period of three months. 
(See chapter on Health and Endurance.) 

7. D trate r ble efficiency 
outdoor games requiring physical development 
and give evidence of having taught at least 

of boys and know 
III.) 





in two 


ten scout games to a grou 
ten more. (See Chapter 





Daylight Hikes at Night! 


From Fairbanks, 
H. H. Lumpkin writes telling of the inter- 
esting hikes of the scouts during the cold 
winter. During the summer months, he 
says, the boys can hike as readily in the 
night as in day, since they have entire 
daylight from the first of June to the 
last of July, and he offers to send Boys’ 
a some midnight pictures of these 

e8. 





Hetrep Birps—Won $50 Ovp. 

The boy scouts of St. Mary's, Pa., are elated 
at having the honor of erecting more houses for 
the protection of birds than — other similar 
organization in the State, and thereby winning 
the beautiful $50 silver cup awarded by the 
Pennsylvania State Sportamen’s Association. 


For Eimer H. 
If Elmer H., of Chicago, will write to the 
Cave Scout in, givin, full name and address, 
he will ive some ‘ormation in reply to 


his recent inquiry. 





























































Alaska, Scoutmaster’ 
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Boy Scouts Around 
the World 
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Italian Scouts on Review in Rome. 


ITALY.—National Headquarters has received 
a letter from Mr. Carl Cattapani, K. O., Com- 
missioner of the Boy Scouts of Italy, in 
Nocera Inferiore, Italy, telling about the first 
national convention of the Italian Boy Scouts, 
which was held recently in Rome. Mr. Cat- 
tapani encloses with his report a number of 
interesting photographs showing the scouts en- 
gaged in various activities on the occasion of 
this convention. One of these pictures is re- 
produced herewith, since Boys’ Liars feels sure 
that the Boy Scouts of America will be glad 
to see how their brother scouts in southern 
Europe look. 

TuRKEY.—Even in Turkey the boys enjoy 
scouting. There is an active troop in Smyrna 
under Scoutmaster E. R. Harlow, of the In- 
ternational College. 

THE PHILIPPINES.—Lieut. Kiser of the Philip- 
pine scouts in the American army has organ- 
ized a.troop of boy scouts in the town of 
Zamboango. The boys are keenly interested in 
scouting and put the scout law into action 
daily, They have cleaned up their village and 
have also taken hikes. ‘These Moro scouts are 
the first boys of their race to show kindness 
to animals. 

JAPAN.—The boy scout movement in Japan 
is growing constantly there being some 500 boys 
in the troops of the city of Tokyo alone. There 
are also troops in other cities and these boys 
besides attending to the regular scout program 
make themselves useful in campaigns against 


_injurious insects, and in learning simple en- 


gineering work. 

InpIA.—The last census, taken late last_year, 
showed there were 2,065 boy scouts in India. 
An interesting demonstration was given by the 
members of the Fifth Calcutta Troop when Lord 
Carmichael presented the King's flag. Not a 
scout was in sight when the visitors arrived, 
and they naturally thought the boys were late. 
At the blast of a whistle, however, over 150 
scouts dashed forward, waving their patrol — 
and yelling their patrol cries. At a second whis- 
tle every scout dropped in his tracks and be- 
came absolutely motionless and silent. On an- 
other signal the parade formed, and the colors 
were presented. 

JAMAICA.—There are now six troops, 208 
scouts, on the island of Jamaica. 

ENGLAND.—Besides doing coastguard duty, 
and helping in the offices of the war depart- 
ment, ete., the English scouts have a fine op- 
portunity for helpfulness in assisting the farm- 
ers who are naturally short of labor during the 
harvest season. In many places this service is 
rendered as a substitute for the usual summer 
camp, in return for the board and accommoda- 
tions which the scouts receive. 

Ourna.—News items in “The Boy Scout in 
China,” @ paper printed in Shanghai, read 
much the same as they do in Boys’ Lis, tellin 
of scout concerts, presentation of a play, “ 
Day in the Life of a Scout,” practice in the 
regular activities, competitions tween troops 
and raising money for their various needs, 

FRANCE.-—All of the scouts of France are, of 
course, eager to be of service to their country 
at home, but only those whose averages in their 
school work rank high are selected.’ Those 
called are given a month's suspension from 
school work and half of this time is spent on 
day duty and half on night. These boys carry 
messages, conduct visitors through the wards of 
the hospitals, distribute flowers, play games with 
the wounded soldiers, read to them, write letters 
for them and otherwise make themselves useful. 

Hawatt.—In the Hawaiian Islands there are 
Japanese, Chinese, Hawaiians and Portuguese as 
well as Americans in the scout . One of 
the most interesting hikes of these scouts from 
the city of Honolulu is a five-day hike around 
the island of Oahu. 
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Mobilize Your Strength 


Shredded Wheat 


maintains the muscle army always at its greatest 
strength. 


The call for quick, active, vigorous service made on 
Boy Scouts all over the country is answered by 
SHREDDED WHEAT. The endurance that en- 
ables them to stand the most tiring strain can only be 
found in this nutritious, delicious whole wheat food. 


SHREDDED WHEAT is the stuff that muscle is 
made of. The vigor of ae and the health of the 
sun and soil are in every shred. 

Athletes, sportsmen, out-door men everywhere have long recognized its 
remarkable muscle-building, stamina-giving value. They have appreciated 


also the ease with which it can be served and the convenience of carrying 
it and keeping it fresh. 


Make SHREDDED WHEAT a part cf your 
outing outfit. Its delicious flavor is always new. 


Made only by 
The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, New York 


SUUUNUUUEUUNOUEONOOUEUUULOLE QEUEUULELELUGOUUUOUUUUUUOUUURUOOUCUEURUAEREOEDUREOOOOUEEEODOUAOOOO0 


A 1915 HANDBOOK OF THE BEST PRIVATE SCHOOLS 
guid@-book for parente—a desk-book for educators. Not in- 
the best. Written 





silk cloth, round 
yy ee 
“BILLIARDS The Home 


handsomely illustrated boo 
Home Carom and 
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files, I pay big prices. Many worth $5.00- 
$10.00. All salable. Men. Women, Get instructions, 
price-list, pictures, descriptions of valuable ones. Send 
stamp. SINCLAIR, Box 244, D79, Los Angeles, Cal. 
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IDEAL BOY SCOUT 
~~ TENTS 


Every Scout Should Have One 











Note:—In these Tents Scouts’ Staffs are used for 


poles by tacking leather washer to staff which 

catches In {'-iInch rings sewed In top of tent. 

Rings all hand-sewed. See tents rolled up on 

shoulders of two end Scouts, ready for a hike. 
Above cut shows part of Troop No. 1, Boy Scouts 
of America, Toledo, Ohio, with their No. 1 Army 

Khaki-Dyed Tents manufactured by us. 

No. i—Scout Tent—4x6 ft., center 3 ft., 
wall, 1 ft.; 8 oz. U. S. Army 
Khaki-Dyed, double and twisted 
filling duck. Complete with Poles, 
Stakes and Ropes ....... TyTTTT 

No. 2—Scout Tent. Same Size. 8 oz. 
double and twisted filling White 


Duck, Complete with Poles, 

Stakes and Ropes ..........++++ 3.50 
No, 3—Scout Tent. Same Size. 8 oz. 

Single Filling ordinary Khaki- 

Dyed. Complete with Poles, 

Stakes and Ropes .......++.++++ 3.25 
No, 4—Scout Tents. Same Size, 8 oz, 


Single Filling White Duck, Com- 

plete with Poles, Stakes and 
OED‘ cucace.cusecenecete sve eves 8.00 

If poles are not wanted deduct 5% 
Special Prices in lots of twenty-five, Terms net cash 
in advance unless otherwise arranged, Special Tent 
Catalogue and Samples furnished Free on request, 


Dept. No. 10, TOLEDO, OHIO 
A SCOUT OFFICIAL’S ENDORSEMENT: 
“With the boy’s welfare in mind, I most heart- 
ily endorse Tent No, 1,” 
(Signed) GEORGE M. PROCTOR, 
Scoutmaster, B. 8. of A., Decatur, Til, 











THE PLUMB ANCHOR BRAND 


oe. 


A 
os 
o 
Plagne woll wns" 
Look for this Trademark on the Official Scout Axe. 
Designed and Furnished by 
FAYETTE R. PLUMB, Inc. 


PHILADELPHIA, U. S. A. 
Makers of the Plumb, Anchor Brand Tools 


wees Quality First 3% 


Hatchets 


Camp Guide FREE 
Only 


Write today. our 4 
St eae 
a what BY take along; 
We will pond thi tex 
sa sectcacd! ‘it NOWS 
ie" Army Shelter Tent 
$2.25, Same tents that are In active service 


KEEN KUTTER 


Tools and Cutlery 
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Our Lonesome 
Corner 


ROUND THE WORLD! Really, 
A it seems that before long your 

Lonesome Corner Letters will be go- 
ing to (and coming from) every country 
on earth. 

Everybody’s camping now—and so, of 
course, the Lonesome Corner boys are 
writing about their camping experiences. 
It’s a fine thing to write about—and think 
what fun other boys will have reading 
what you do this summer. Then won’t 
it be fun to read about other boys’ fun 
when they answer your letters? 

There are loafing hours in camp—why 
don’t you improve p iron by writing letters 
like the scout is doing in the picture on 
this page? 











Pick Your Hossy—Warre Now 


Here we are again with a big bunch 
of names of boys who want to correspond 
about their own particular hobbies. They 
are: 


Forrest Armstrong, 0.; 14-year-old scouts. 

Richard Beghtol, Golo. : English scouts, 

Samuel Blumenthal, N. Y.; England, China, 
Japan, Alaska, Oanada, France, Germany, Rus- 
sia, Australia. 

Harold F, Benner, Cal.; scouts living in 
Eclaire, Wis,, or around there, interested in first 
aid and life saving. 

Clem Bush, Okla.; scouts who work at soda 


fountains, 
Lee Bollinger, Okla.; telephones and elec- 
A. Brettle, N. Y.; 


tricity, 

Howard 
scouts who are ministers’ sons, 

Clark O, Bynum, Okla.; electricity, photog- 
raphy, art, 

Valter Bairum, O.; electricity, wireless, 

Luther BE. Boggs, W. Va.; reading books, col- 
lecting old and foreign coins; boys in Europe, 
Asia, Pan-America, 

Douglas Cook, Mass,.; patrol lesders; camp- 
ing, hiking, second class scouts; scout work, 

H. V. Fitapatrick, Ga.; camping and fishing. 

Abe Glassman, Pa.; foreign scouts about the 
war; American boys. 

David Hagan, Md.; signaling, scout bands, 
drum corps. 

Harold Hots, Ill.; will correspond about pa- 
trol work, 

John Hincken, N. J.; stamps and foreign 
newspapers; American scouts west of Missis- 
sippi; epenad scouts from Japan, Belgium 


foreign boys; 


taly. 
Nick Yiemilton, La.; South America, Spain, 
Japan, France, 
fugene Haisch, 8. D.; fancy poultry, truck 
gardening, boy inventors. 
Wilbur ae Ind.; hikes, woodcraft. 
Ralph Hendee, Pa.; boys in America and for- 
eign lands. 
Peter Johnson, Conn.; bird lore and flowers. 
Bennie Koplovitz, Ill.; foreign boy scout news. 
John Klem, Ind.; American and foreign 
| scouts; photography. 
Joseph Leonard, Pa.; photography, natural 
history. 
Truett ©. Lusk, Ark.; stamp and coin col- 
lector; views and minerals from anywhere. 
Joseph Lennon, R. I.; boys on Pacific Coast 
and west, interested in show-card writing and 
exchanging t-cards and newspapers. 
Lonnie C. McMillan, N. ©.; merit badges, 
printing, athletics, pets; electricity. 
aurice MeNair, Va.; camping, cycling, 
exchanging post-cards. 
Nelson D. Montgomery, N. J.; foreign money. 
Johnson Neff, Mo.; nature study, especially 
ornithology. 
Conrad K. Roland, Pa.; bird study, drawing. 
Henry Rozan, N. Y.; Polish scouts in their 
|own language; camping hikes, patrol leaders in 
| Florida, 
Eber L. Russell, N. Y.; Indian relics. 
Fletcher Rider, N. Y.; foreign scouts; patrol 
leaders; cycling. 
Clarence Senior, Mo.; stamps, post-cards, for- 
eign insect collecting. 
Earl Sandstrom, Conn.; school topics, studies, 
class scraps, etc. 
Verlin Sweeley, Iowa; American and English 


s. 
Clarence B. Sutor, Ohio; boys in warring 
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Any Boy Can Do It 


This is the Way 


Pick out the name of a boy. 

Write a letter to him, 

Address an envelope with his name and the 
right postage. 

Put your own name and address on the re 
verse side of the inside envelope, 

Don't seal that envelope, 

Enclose it in another, addressed to the boy 
in care of Boys’ Liys, Mail this to us and 
we will forward it, 

If your letter is to a boy in North America 
or England, put on a two-cent stamp. If it 
is to go to any other country abroad, five cents, 





Boyd N. Shertszer, Okla.; violin music, hikes, 
camping trips, postal cards, stamps, scrap books, 
baseball; write about scouting. 

Walter Socolofaky, Kans.; 13 and 14-year-old 
American and foreign boys, 

Vernen B,. Townsend, Me.; camping, hiking, 
Japanese boys. 

Albertus Towner, Il; foreign scouts, ancient 
history of America. 

Randolph Yeager, Pa.; wireless and electric- 
ity; stamps of foreign lands, 

Harold Mason, Mass.; scout news, camps, ete. 
Leon Penniman, Ill.; cycle scouts in Mnois. 
Peter Caucanas, of France, writes that he de- 

sires to correspond with American boys who can 

write French, 


New Jorners or tHe “L. C.” 


Following are the boys who asked to 
have their name inserted, and since they 
did not mention any | geome subject 
about which they desired to correspond, it 
is assumed that they will be glad to get 
letters about anything; but in writing to 
them sure you tell something inter- 
esting. Their names: 
Gerald Allenden, Cal. 
Oscar DeHart, Ind. 
‘Takashi Koga, Cal. 
Frank Kinard, Ga. 
Irving Manning, Cal. 
Wallace Masters, Oal. 
George Pitts, Ol. 

Frank Stovall, Cal. 
Julian H. Turner, Ga. 
Melvin Wilson, Cal. 


J. Talbot Harlan, 
Cal 


al. 
Edwin Kingery, Iowa 
M. W. Leckenby, Col. 
Wilbur C. Mundt, 


8. D. 
Oscar W. Parker, Ore. 
Ralph W. Roby, W. Va. 
Franklin Thompson, 


a. 
Siegfried Wallner, George A. Wolgamott, 
Mass. owa 
Oliver Curtiss, Cal. Clifford Wilson, Cal. 
The following lists contain the names 
of both American and foreign boys who 
have sent letters through Boys’ Lire since 
our last issue. Any boy ought to be able 
to pick a boy in state or country he 
most desires to learn more about, and send 
him a good letter. Perhaps the boy you 
write to is as anxious to hear about your 
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Longer Life To Shoes 
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Time and Money Saver 


Qil Paste” Polish 


For ail kinds of Black Shoes 
Blacks, Polishes, Preserves 


aso Russet “Oil Paste” 


Same size box, each 10c, 
Ask Your Dealer for 


[fiemore’s 


Shoe Polishes 


LE 
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ae , 


There is a Difference in Polishes 




























BOYS! BUY-A-TENT 








GREAT TENT BARGAIN 


ORDER NOW 
6x6 Wall Tent. .$3.40 
7x9 =Wall Tent. .$5.53 12x14 Wall Tent, .12. 
OY%xi2 * “4. OL 14a ” “« ..17.00 
Made of 36 inch 8 oz. high grade Duck. Complete with 
poles, stakes and ropes. 
Terms: Cash in adoance, 
MODEL TENT COMPANY 
916 Summit St. Toledo, Ohio 




















Leather 4) A Handy 
— ® Combination 
— Plier 
*¢ Red Devil ’”’ 


No. 1124—5 inch 


i 6A vest pocket tool for all 
i around work. Grips bolts, 
nuts, pipes, screws, wires, etc. 
Thin nose for close work. 
Prest-o-lite opener and screw- 
driver. Nickel plated. A tool 













you'll like to work with. 

Sample postpaid for s0¢. 
Booklet free. Write today. 
SMITH & HEMENWAY CO., Inc 
168 Chambers St., New York City. 











\Goodyear-Akron $9 48 


Bicycle Tires 
Sturdy—Enduring—Ask Your Dealer 
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state as you are about his state or country. 


The list: 
AMERICAN 


Vivian D. Austin, N.C. Richard Boyd, O. 

L. W. Atlee, Tex. Holmes Burnett, Col. 

Luther Aliman, Ind. Clifton Bradley, Mass. 

Yomie J. Bryant, 8.0. Edgar A. Burt, Pa. 

Clarence Barrow,Ind. Verne H. Barnes, IIl. 

Raylor R. Brinkerhoff, Albert Bullivant, Cal. 
ans. Wm. A. Burke, O. 

Berton Ballard, Cal. Floyd Cox, Mich. 

John Brander, Jr.,Pa. Warren ‘W. Chamber- 

Howard M. Bommer, lain, Ark. 


N. Y, Harry De Vries, Ia. 
Harold Collom, Pa. Geo. L. W. Errickson, 
Louis Clonnen, Conn. N. J. 

Gardner Deane, Ark. Albert Fryberger, Col. 
George Dickson, Col. Remick 8S. Ferguson, 
Howard H. Eutzly, O. Mass. 

G. Challiss Franklin, Sedgwick Gold, Conn. 

N. J. Chas. Gehring, Ind. 
Archie Green, Jr., N. O. Gerald Hakes, Mass. 
Frederic Gardner, Mo, Hugh M. Hay, Jr., Pa. 
Victor G. Goldsmith, Wesley Hauser, N. Y. 

Minn. Frank Kingman, Mass. 
Cipate W. Harkins, Robt. Kuykendall, Cal. 
Julian Hogan, Ark. 


Frank Lockmiller, 
George Hawk, Pa. 
Orville Kiest, N. Y. 
Evan Lyon, N. Y. 
Richard Lyon, N. Y. 
George W. Lind, N. J. 
Calvin McClure, Ind. 
Thomas Mitchell, La. Warner Overton, N. 
Sterling Pool, Tex, Harold Phillips, Ill, 
Edwin B, Plimpton, Ia. Gerald M. Poley, Ill, 
Theodore A. Phillips, 

Conn, Earl Owen, Ind. 
Jack Polhemus, N. Y. Maurice Robineau, 
Arthur Prinez, \. Y. N 
Henry Raola, N. J. 
Eugene Royer, 0. 
Claire Rickel, Neb. 
Tom Slater, Mich, 
Wm. Seabrook, N. Y¥. 
James B. Simmons, 
Mis 


Tenn. 
John L, Livingstone, 
nd, 


Meson Lowe, Ia. 
Leonard Moody, 


Tenn, 
E. Abbott Martin, Ga. 


Hinton Raper, Ga. 
David Richardson, 


Neb, 
R., F, Slaughter, Jr., 
Kan, 


Jay Stafford, Ind, 
a, Saml, Sacks, N. Y. 
Caskey Settle, Mo. Wm, B, Steele,Pa. 
Donald Short, N, D. Jesse Stallis, Tex. 
F, Fagan Thompson, HallTownsend, Ark, 
Tex, Lamont Van Woert, 
Welden F., Vedder, Neb, | ie 4 
Don EB, Woods, Ga. John H, Willard, 
Harold Ault, N, Y. Minn, 
John 8, Arnold, Va, Arthur Williams, Ky. 


Oruer Lannos Tuan Ovns 


D. J. Anderson, Scot- Samuel Searson, Eng- 
land an 

George Acquah, Jr,, Charles L, Smith, Eng- 
Africa, 


and 
A, J. Byrne, Australia Eddie Cooke, Australia 
. 0. Ankrah, African George @. Jago, Eng- 
Harold Benson, Eng- 


n 
land Thomas Johnson, Eng- 


Edw. F. Booth, Aus A. oo England 
tralia Alfonso Lomo, Porto 
Ted Oreagh, Ireland Ri 


co 
W. J. Hooper, England Ernest M. Monaghan, 
Victor Johnson, Eng- England 
land Alan Macdonald, Eng- 
P. Jackson, England land 
Matthew Lennox, Scot R, H. Nunn, England 
land Norman F. O'Gorman, 
Jas. McGinnity, New Australia 
Zealand Edw. R. Paling, Eny- 
Ted ane England and 
Harry arsden, Eng- Harold Roberts, Eng- 
land land 
J. Newton, England Edwin J. Strickland, 
Manuel Perez, Ouba England, 
Lewis Raymond, New Earl . Stilson, Japan 
Zealand (blind) 
New Rute Appep 


Attention particularly is called to a new Lone- 
some Corner rule which states that all letters 
sent to Boys’ Lirs to be forwarded should have 
the return address of the sender on the reverse 
side of the inside envelope. This will prevent 
letters from going to the dead letter office, and 
will enable writers to know if they fail to reach 
the boy addressed. 


Scouts Fight a Hard Fire 

A large group of Richmond, Va., Scouts 
had occasion, recently, to show their ap- 
preciation of the work of Mr. John Stew- 
art Bryan, President of the Richmond 
Council, when a serious brush fire started 
on his estate. The fire had gained head- 
way and a sixty-mile wind was blowing. 
It was hard work, and several of the 
Scouts received burns on their hands and 
—_ but they finally extinguished the 

aze. 




















Dat & Uy, 
If you would like to 
bean ay at 
you mus as carefu 
what cartridges you buy as World’s.Champion- 
ship rifle shots are. 


.22 Calibre Short Cartridges , 
for BOY SCOUTS 


(in the red, white and blue boxes) are made in the 
U. 8. Oartridge awe by the same le who 
make the famous U. 8. muunition, which most 
experienced shooters in the world demand. 
U. 3. Cartridges help you to be a better shot be- 
cause they hit where you aim and do not vary. 
. A Book for Boy Scouts 
free book, *“‘How to Use Firearms,” will be 
sent to you without charge. Ask for it on # post 
card addressed to 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 
2314 Trinity Building New York 
NATIONAL Leap Company, General Selling Agents 
Joun T, Lewis & Bros. Company, Philadelphia 
SELBY SMELTING & Leap Company, San Francisco 











A New Scout Book 


Boy Scoutsof the 
ildcat Patrol 


By WALTER P. EATON 
A story of Boy Scouting 

This story is a continuation of 
the history of Peanut and the 
other characters which appeared 
in previous volumes by this au- 
thor. Some of the former char- 
acters have developed into Scout 
Masters thomselves and the story 
shows what they have learned in 
the way of Boy Scouting and how 
they passed it along to others. 
Other volumes in this series are 
The Boy Scouts of Berkshire, Boy 
Scouts in the Dismal. Swamp and 
Boy Scouts in the White Moun- 
tains. 

Each Volume $1.00 net. Delivered $1.12. 
lllustrated with Colored Frontisplece 
W. A. WILDE COMPANY 
120 Boylston Street 
Rand MeNally Bide. 
Chicago. 


Boston, Mass. 
Every boy we ask says: 


** It’s a Corker!’’ 


THE BOY SCOUTS OF 

BLACK EAGLE PATROL 

By LESLIE W. QUIRK 
A real live story for real live scouts 
At all Bookstores—$1.00 net. 
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY, Publishers 
BOSTON 

—{E>>_—_—————————— 


Bamboo Scout Staffs 


Full size, best quality, 15¢ each. Carrying charges collect. 
Deltour, 901 Jefferson St., Hoboken, N. J. 
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Just what you’ve been 
waiting for! 


THE AUTO -WHEEL 


Trek Wagon for Boy Scouts 


Designed especially for scout troops. Meets every 
requirement of hiking or camping trips. 


DON’T BREAK YOUR BACKS 
Corrving packsacks and blankets. .The Auto- 
Wheel Trek Wagon will carry full camping equip- 
ment for the whole troop—tents, kits, rations— 
everything. the 4 bl 

READ THESE SPECIFICATIONS! 

Tail board is raised or lowered with adjustable 
chain. Tongue and top are both removable. 
Strongly braced at all points—handsome ash and 
maple body is finished wear and weather proof. 

Has standard AUTO-WHEEL construction— 
real roller bearings, real auto type wheels. Bes- 
semer steel axles with trim, dustproof hub caps, 
oval spokes and solid steel tires. Absolutely the 
easiest wagon to pull with a load—and it has 
more speed than can be used except for play. 



































Solves t 4 




















Write fcr, full description and ices, 
stating whether canvas top is to be in- 
cluded. Don’t lag—the 


camping season is here and 
you need this wagon to 
save you work. 
BUFFALO SLED COMPANY 
131 Schenck St., N. Tonawanda, N.Y. 
In Canada—Preston, Ont. 






























































Boy Scouts:— 
ATTENTION! 


I want your Indian 
relics and you want 
my money. Boy agents 
needed in every town 
in our country to find 
and ship Indian relics 
for cash. 


Send post-card with ad- 
dress and get my circular 
telling all about it. Lots 
of money is eas- 
ily made by 
hustling boys. 

orisk. Now is 
just the time to 
find arrows, 
spears, axes, etc. 


Address LEIGH M. PEARSALL 
15 WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK 


Reference: This magazine knows I may 
be trusted. 
























BOY Scouts Obtain our dandy American 

Cook Kit for Boy Scouts. 
Free for just a little work. Get particulars quick. 
Lentz Distributing Co., Dept. B. Laneaster, Penna. 





The Fun Scouts 











Have £ 











PHILADELPHIA, PA.—Treasure Island, twenty- 
five miles up the Delaware river from Trenton, 
N. J., an island of fifty-one acres, accommodat- 
ing two hundred boys at one time, is where the 

eneral camp of the Philadelphia Scouts is held. 

e Council of this city also owns a tract of 
land at Homesburg, Pa., where a cabin has been 
built and is making arrangements for camping 
sites on farms near the city, in order that the 
boys will have a better chance to get out in the 


open. 

"Soares, Mass.—Because of its location on 
one of the three large ponds within a quarter 
of a mile of its site, the Boston scout camp is 
called “Three Pond Camp.” Situated about 
four miles from the seacoast in a thickly 
wooded and hilly country there is unusual op- 

rtunity for exploration and over-night hikes. 
ne day each week the whole camp hikes to the 
seashore, and spends the time in the surf or 
fishing and clamming. 

In THE RaMAPos.—The scout camp of Ber- 
en and Rockland counties is Camp Moffat at 
terling Pond in the Ramapo Mountains. With 
Scout Commissioner John R. Banta, Hacken- 
sack, N. J., as chairman, Scoutmaster L. J. 
Stewart, Sparkill, N. Y., Camp Master and 
Scoutmaster E. P. Beebe, Mahwah, N. J., sec- 
retary, the scouts are having a profitable and 
happy summer outing. 

Houston, Tsxas.—Houston scouts going to 
ane Sandy Hook this year are enjoying the 
benefit of the fine new dining hall, recreation 
room and camp kitchen attached. This camp is 
on Shell Point, one of the best camping spots 
in the Bay District. 

OKLAHOMA OCrTy, OKLA.—Within six miles 
of the city of Tahlequah, on a high bluff over- 
looking the Illinois River, with an Indian stomp 
ground within a mile hike—this is Camp Tah- 
lequah of the Oklahoma City and Muskogee 
scouts. Fishing, boating and swimming are 
available, and a “fox chase” is promised by an 
old hunter. 

Derroit, Iowa.—The camp of the Detroit 
scouts is on a deep bay on the shore of Hars- 
en's Island. Nearby is a large field for base- 
ball and other games, and close to this a dense 
woods. 

Newark, N. J.—The scout camp is at Camp 
Allamuchy, in the green hills of Sussex County, 
N. Baseball, basketball, races, hikes, scout 
work, marshmallow roasts, impromptu enter- 
tainments and council fires have been arranged. 
Forest Hitt AND BuLoomrinup, N. J.—In 
the beautiful mountains of Orange County, near 
Monroe, . N. on the western shore of the 
lake from which it takes its name, is Camp 
Mombasha, the summer home of the scouts of 
Forest Hill and Bloomfield, N. J. Mr. 
Honnes is the camp director. 

BIRMINGHAM, ALA.—Scouts in the Birming- 
ham district have a delightful camp at Cald- 
well, Ala., which they call Camp Borden Burr. 
BUFFALO, Y.—For the third successive 
season the Buffalo scouts are at Camp Ohiyesa 
at Oascade Park, near Springville, N. Y. st 
year the boys built a small dam in Cattaraugus 
creek which has improved the swimming. Ohi- 
= is the name of Dr. Eastman, the Sioux 
ndian, author and lecturer, who is director of 
the camp. 

CuIcaGo.—Because of the previous good 
times. for the fourth year the scouts of Chi- 
cago are encamped on Orystal Lake in “The 
Land of the Ottawas’’ (White Hall, Mich.). 
They call their camp O-wa-sip-pe, and the plans 
include expeditions to Big Blue Lake, in 
Lakes, Indian Burying Ground and Duek Lake, 
research for Michigan snipes and a hunt for 
the long lost pot of gold. 

ALLEGHENY OounTy, Pa.—Camp Ohief Red 
Oak, on Connoquennessing Oreek, near Ellwood 
City, Pa.—this is where, under the leadership 
of Chief Grizzly Bear (Mr. 0. L. Smith), camp 
director, the scouts of Allegheny County have 
their good times. The days are spent in vari- 
out activities by the different troops, each cook- 


ing its noonday meal and with a campfire, 
lighted in true Indian fashion, as a climax each 
evening. 


RicHMoND, Va.—Sixteen members of Troop 
12, with Scoutmaster Ashby B. Pyle in charge, 
returned about July 15 after a notable visit to 
Niagara Falls. On the way there they camped 
in ashington, visiting the National Museum, 


Zoo, Navy Yard and other places of interest. 
They stop also at Baltimore, Philadelphia 
and Buffa At Niagara they cxmped about 
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two weeks and made short trips into Canada. 


Last year this troop had a fine ‘ong hike in 
the Shenandoah Valley. 

SteuBen County, N. Y.—Conducted by Spe- 
cial Field Scout Commissioner Ira M. Sitterly, 
the Steuben County (N. Y.) Boy Scouts are 
taking a summer hike. They left home on July 
19, and when they return on August 2, they 
will have visited the New York State Soldiers’ 
and Sailors’ Home, New York State Fish Hatch- 
eries, Ourtiss Aviation Fields, Cornell University 
Elmira Reformatory, Arnot Art Gallery an 
many other interesting points. Each patrol has 
a trek cart carrying a tent, cooking utensils 
and other equipment. The keynotes this hike 
are recreation, fresh air, fellowship and educa- 
tion. 

NorFo.LK, Va.—lIn the field, track and swim- 
ming meet Troop 16 rolled up the highest score, 
¢ points, and was awarded the prize pennant. 

ith 37 points, Troop 7 won second place, and 
Troop 13 was third with 36. 

MAMARONECK, N. Y.—Boy Scout Day at the 
Orienta Yacht Club, with competition in water 
sports—swimming, two and four man canoe 
races, canoe tilting and sardine race—was great- 
ly enjoyed by the members of Troops 1 and 2. 

WasHIneTon, D. O.—Not satisfied with the 
clean sweep made in the athletic events in Po- 
tomac Park several weeks before, Troop 21, 
Takoma Park, won the highest honor in the 
Annual Field Meet on June 19, scoring 21 
gotete and finishing first in many of the events. 
n the specialties Troop 16 performed the ban- 
ner stunt—installing a telegraph system in a 
downpour of rain. Troop 21 carried off second 
place with “music” from a full band, the in- 
struments being improvised on the principle of 
tissue paper over a comb. 

WENHAM, Mass.—lIn the local field meet of 
the towns of Beverly, Topsfield and Wenham 
the Scouts of Wenham won the championship. 
After the events the national fiag was brought 
forward by a Grand Army man while the scouts 
rendered the customary salute. 


Romg, N. Y¥.—Scout Scribe Harold Cooper 
reports of the participation of Troop 8 in a 
“safe and sane’ celebration on July 4. The 


boys took part in the parade and also held a 
Field Day with a relay message delivered to 
the Mayor of Rome. 

ARDEN, N. O.—The Wolf Patrol of Troop 1 
recently made an overnight hike to Busbee 
Mountain, and though it rained severely, the 
leanto which they built did not leak, and all 
had a fine time. 





Learning knots from Mother Nature. 


Photograph by Scoutmaster Alfred H. Loeb 
Philadelphia, par. r wis 


San Antonio, Texas.—Members of Troops 
1 and 4 spent the week of June 5 to 12 camp- 
ing on the Medina river, near San Antonio, 
practicing various scout activities and making 
surveys and maps of the river and surrounding 
country. 

Sronineton, Conn.—An interesting mock 
trial was a feature of a recent meeting of 
Stonington scouts, the motive of the trial be- 
ing a supposed bank robbery for which several 
members were “arrested.” The trial was such 
@ success that the troop is thinking of repeat- 
ing it in public. 

CAMERON, Mo.—The local scouts were in 
camp near Perrin during the week of June 
15 to 22. The co-operation of the railroad offi- 
cials in having one train a day stop at camp, 
the telephone service supplied by the local com- 
pany and the rural free delivery of mail all 
contributed in a large measure ,to its success. 

Datias, Texas.—Over 100 scouts, repre 
senting every troop in the city, enjoyed an out- 
ing at the expense of the local council on May 
29. A trip in a special car, a short hike, a 
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baseball game, swimming and scout practice 
were features of the day, with ‘“‘eats’’ provided 
by the council. This is the first of a series of 
treats to the scouts out of an appropriation from 
the budget for this purpose. 

BRYAN, TExAs.—Troop 1 enjoyed a five-day 
hike to the Brazos river, where several boys 
qualified for badges. They also gave a benefit 
recently, making about twenty dollars. 

Norwoop, On10.—The programme of the field 
day, held here on June 5, showed many inter- 
esting events, one being a relay team message 
from Mayor Spiegel of Cincinnati to Mayor En- 
gelhardt of Norwood. Other events were ten- 
nis, baseball, signaling, etc., and in the evening 
there was a lawn fete and strawberry festival, 
speeches , Mayor of Norwood and Scout 
Executive Traeger of Cincinnati, and the award- 
ing of prizes. 

DaHLONEGA, GA.—Scoutmaster W. M. Bar- 
nett reports that his troop has had several out- 
ings, fishing and swimming, and are planning 
for comme Je ta 3 

Kary West, A—At the recent field day of 
the scouts here, more than 8,000 people watched 
the many events. Prizes awarded to the victors 
were blue ribbons bearing in gold the words 
“Scout Day.” 

MERIDEN, Oonn.—In a contest between 
Troops 2 of Waterbury, and 5 of Meriden, the 
latter won eight out of ten events. The wall 
scaling was done with a team of fifteen in 59 
seconds, and included a run of fifty feet. Troop 
5 of Meriden will challenge any troop in Con- 
necticut to a contest on scout lines, including 
swimming. 


LynpEeNn, WasH.—The scouts of Lynden had a 
very successful ten days’ camp on Widby 
Island. A trip to Fort Oasey, and a sight of 
the Straits of Juan de Fuca, were interesting 
events, along with bird study, wireless telegraph, 
cooking, etc, 


‘The Quartermaster Says” 
Chats with the Equipment Man 
By Frepericx N. Cooxe, Jr. 


Secretary, Committee on Scout Supplies. 

The Supply Department at National Head _— 
ters has just received another shipment of 
boo scout staffs from Japan, and you may «= 
interested to know the story of their life. 

The bamboo is grown in very large tracts on 
the west coast of Japan, It is cut close to the 
ground and loaded into small boats. After a 
slow journey of from two to three months these 
boats land their freight at Kobe, a large port on 
the Izumi Sea. At Kobe the poles are stacked 
in the sun to dry, a process which takes from 
one to three months more. When they are 
thoroughly dried they are carefully inspected. 

After cutting, the poles are heated over char- 
coal fires, which drive the oil of the bamboo to 
the surface, thus completing the drying and sea- 
soning of the wood. When hot the poles are 
pliable and in this condition they are straight- 
ened in forms or by bending with notched sticks. 

When this process is finished the bamboo is 
again heated and thoroughly cleaned. It is next 
sent to the packing room, where the poles are 

ut in bales. Then they are ready for shipment 

rom Kobe via trans-Pacific boats, which land 
them at Tacoma, Washington. From this point 
they are brought overland to New York City. 

From the cutting of the bamboo to the time 
when the finished staff is landed in this country 
nearly a year is required for the various opera- 
tions which have been describ 


Hartford Scouts Fight Fire 


Returning from the Memorial Da ey pa- 
rade in Hartford, Conn., Hartford boy 
scouts discovered several barns burning. 
One of them immediate m3 turned in an 
alarm and the others, without waiting for 
the firemen, started to get the horses out 
and to fight the flames with their coats 
and sacks. 

When the firemen did arrive, the boys 
assisted them with the hose and also acted 
as guards. In all they saved ten horses 
and prevented a greater loss 4 roperty. 

The scouts who deserve s mention 
for their presence of min po courage 
are Reuben Rosenblatt, Meyer Gross, 
Louis Shapiro, Jos. Tannenbaum, Jack 
Malley, Saul Lipman, George Forman, 
Sam Cramer, Max Grone, Scout Wolf. 

The National Court of Honor has sent 
a special letter of commendation to these 
scouts, through their commissioner, Mr. 


S. Ripley. 





WW! 


The .22 Metallics that Come 
Across with the Results 


—and for that reason in great- 
er demand than any other .22 
cartridges on the market. 


VERY WHERE, long-time 
sportsmen and boysjust starting 
out to shoot, insist on getting Rem- 
ington- UMC Ammunition no matter 
what make of rifle they shoot. 


Short, Long or Long Rifle— 
cost no more than the ordinary 
kind—just a matter of knowing what’s 
what and seeing that you get it. 

Go to the dealer who displays the Red 
Ball Mark of Remington-UM AB eg s 
Headquarters. Ask for Remington-UM 
.22’s—and look for the Red Ball Mark 
on the box. 


Write for Metallic Cowie: Lara 
—contains facts you ought to 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic per 
Woolworth Building (233 Broadway) New 
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VERY scout in the 

Patrol warms up to 
the scout with Beech- 
Nut Peanut Butter in 
his ruck-sack. Dandy 
flavor, and goes to the 
hungry spot. 


e finest Virginia and 



















Spanish nuts—acrid hearts 
completely removed — deli- 
cately roasted and ground 
to a creamy butter. 
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| 
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Here’s the 
Knife they 
All Want! | 





You can earn some use- = | 
ful pocket money by [F— | 
selling these splendid | | 











pocket knives to your 
Boy Scout friends, neigh- 
bors, ete. They sell on 
sight because they are | 
distinctive — different | 
from any ordinary | 
knife. 


31%” long, two “Car-Van” Steel | 
blades—the finest knife steel in the 


Om 


Style Dil. world—made from the famous Da- 
Length, 3%”, mascus sword blade formula redis- 
2 Blades. covered by us, after years of ex- 


Price, $1.50. perimenting. Will hold a keener 
edge longer than any other steel. 
Unique Transparent Handles, clear as glass and tough 
as horn, in which we can place the owner’s name and 
any photo or patrol emblem desired. Our special agents’ 
Dp 1 enable you to make a yood profit on every 
knife you sell. 

Write today for further particulars of this unusual 
proposition, 

Send us $1.50 for Sample Di! Knife with your name 
and address and any emblem or photo in the handles. 


The Canton Cutlery Co. 


Dept. 63 Canton, Ohio 


ILD AMERICA MUST RELY ON HER BOYS. 
Hormerly first, we 









are now last in aviation. 


Biousert Monoplane ........ 25e 
Curtiss Hydroplane .......... 35¢ 
Curtiss Flying Boat.......... 25¢e 
Wright Biplane ......... . .25¢ 


Bleriot Monoplane 
Cecil Peoli Racer 25¢ 
Complete set of six, $1.25 postpaid 
Complete 48 pp. atalog of “Ideal” 
Model Aeroplanes and Supplies, 5c 
AEROPLANE & SUPPLY ©O., Warren St. & W. B’way, N.Y. 


Every advertisement is carefully investigated 
before insertion in Boys’ Lire. Readers can 
help us maintain this valuable service by always 














mentioning Bors’ Liryzs when answering adver- 
tisements. 


Mention Bors’ Liz in answering advertisements 








With the Scouts Afield 











BurraLo, N. Y.—After four months of stren- 


uous work, Troop 29 has dedicated its new 
club house. This building, which is a one- 
story frame structure, 20 x 30 ft., is set in 


a lot 60 x 145 ft. which allows plenty of 
space for recreation grounds, etc. In front is 
a steel flag-pole more than fifty feet high, sur- 
mounted by an eagle; in the rear is another 
pole, donated by the local telephone company, 
which is to be used for a wireless station. The 
troop has a wireless patrol. 

THORNDIKE Mz.—Troop 1, Scoutmaster 
Lewis S. Hogan, was organized just a year 
ago with twelve tenderfoot scouts; it now has 
one First Olass scout and fourteen Second 
Class, a number of whom are ready for most 
of their First Class tests. This troop has solved 
its finance problem by building and selling lad- 
ders, The boys go into the woods on meeting 
day, get the material and make the ladders in 
the scoutmaster’s home, where they have a work 
bench. Ladders are in great demand by the 
farmers, and theyereceive $2.50 for a twenty- 
foot ladder. Plans are being made to build a 
log cabin, the scoutmaster having donated the 
land, and a farmer has given permission to cut 
the logs from his property. 

WAaGONER, OKLA.—While traveling with a 
wagon train en-route to Texas, eleven-year-old 
Willis Moore got lost on the prairie. But in one 
hour from.-the time they received notice of his 
disappearance, the local squad of scouts had 
found him and returned him to his mother. 
These boys have been active in many ways. 
They erected a fifty-foot steel flag-pole at their 
headquarters, and on this and the campus ad- 
joining they displayed 130 flags on Flag Day. 
A uniformed squad salutes the flag each morn- 
ing and evening with twelve guns, one repre- 
senting each Scout Law. These boys have pur- 
chased a tent and established a camp in the 
rear of their headquarters. 

MILO, r.—A fire department of two com- 
anies is to be formed by the scouts here. 
hey will have the use of the old reels and 
hose of the village fire department, and will 
be trained by Chief F. H. Rogers. 


East Orance, N. J.—Twenty-one Second 
Class scouts (the entire ——- of the 
troop), in six months is the record of Troop 8 


of the Calva Methodist Church of East Or- 
ange. The Young Men's Bible Class of that 
church has just presented the scouts with a 
large American flag, and the ladies of the church 
have given them a troop banner. This troop 
also has the distinction of having discovered 


| what has been chosen the permanent camp site 


of the East Orange scouts. This is on the Pas- 
saic river, and is a very fine location. The 
scouts were encamped there over Memorial Day. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO.—Troop 44 spent a very 
pleasant month in their annual camp at Lillys- 
on-the-Lake, under Scoutmaster R. W. Wood- 
roofe. This troop is planning to inaugurate a 
Camp Saving Fund in the fall, and with the 
reorganization for regular meetings, classes in 
first aid will be started. Troop 37 of Cleveland 
is also encamped at Lillys-on-the-Lake, under 
Scoutmaster P. S. Crampton and his‘ assistants. 
. M. Guhl, Scout Scribe, reports that Troop 
70, which was organized in January, has over 
$50 in the treasury, and also a 14 x 16 tent, 
all of which the scouts earned. There are now 
two Second Class scouts in the troop, and many 
more who are ready for the tests. 
Uttca, Y.—Gerald Kowalski and Jacob 
Levine, First Class Scouts and members of Troop 
17, won the trophy for signaling in the final 
contest. A message and answer, each consist- 
ing of seventy-three words, were sent and re- 
turned in one minute and twenty-nine seconds 
each. The semaphore code was used, and Scout 
Levine worked without a reader or writer. 
CALLENSBURG, Pa.—Scouts of the Buffalo 
Patrol were busy on Good Roads Day, helping 
haul cinders and in other ways. On Memorial 
Day they played a game of ball with a troop 
of Foxburg, Pa., beating them 19-9. 
RuTHERFORD, N. J.—Red Cross Society 
Bronze Medals for advanced first aid hove been 
awarded to Scoutmaster Oharles F. Schulz. as- 
sistant Scovtmasters Leon Seward and Walter 
Somerset. Senior Patrol Leader George Collet. 
and Scouts Allen Bigg and Harold Risdon of 
Troop 4. This troop took part in an entertain- 
ment given bv the Methodist Sunday School, 
giving a sketch, “A Davy in Camp” with an 
originel “Charlie Chaplin.” . 
MoLgansroro, ILt.—Troop 3, throng¢h the 
efforts of Scontmester R. L. Vance, now has & 


splendid scont hall, which serves as a place 
for scout meetings, the practice of their two 
and a gymnasium. 















Utica, N. Y.—The scouts of Utica responded 
willingly to the call to take part in the Mem- 
orial Day celebration, acting as escorts for the 
veterans, decorating the graves and in other 
ven honoring Utica’s brave soldiers. 

JILTON, CONN.—The scouts took the initia- 
tive and Memorial Day was observed with ap- 
propriate exercises, with a parade, addresses, 
singing of patriotic songs and a small silk flag 
presented to everyone present. The scouts also 
— in decorating the graves of the soldier 
ead. 


Worcester, Mass.—Aucoot Camp, on the 
shores of Buzzards Bay, is where the scouts of 
Worcester go. As a result of a lecture by Dr. 
Allen Williams last winter, the boys are makin 
special study of the snakes in the wilds aroun 
Mattapoisett. A ‘“‘jitney hike’ will be taken in 
August by the scouts of the Bethany church 
troop. They will hire a one-horse wagon, rig it 
up as a yeetre schooner, accompanied by Rev. 
Frederic K. Brown, and will hike for two or 
three weeks without any particular destination. 

WasutneTon, D. O.—The Washington scouts 
were a busy crowd on Memorial Day. They 
assisted the G. A. R. in decorating more than 
15,000 graves in the National cemetery, includ- 
ing those of officers on which they placed 
wreaths sent by President Wilson. Mey did 
police duty during the services in the am- 
phitheatre, and helped at the unveiling of 
the Maine monument. The Scout Drum and 
Bugle Corps and one hundred scouts of the 
various troops assisted at the flag raising at 
Bradbury Heights. Washington now has Atty 
two troops and about nine hundred scouts. 
Livermore of Troop 47 
scout in Troop 47, and the nineteenth in 
Washington Merit badges, numbering 1,300, 
have been ‘awarded. Many of the boys are 
planning to go to Camp Archibald Butt, 220 
having earned premium days by selling tags 
on Scout Tag Day. 

ANADARKO, OKLA.—Besides making rapid 
progress in their regular scout work, under 
the direction of their new scoutmaster, H. H. 
Gay, the boys have conducted a successful clean- 
up day, given a demonstration of scouting in a 
school entertainment, and acted as an escort of 
honor for the veterans on Memorial Day. Plans 
are being made for an outing to Fort Sill. 

PARKERSBURG, W. Va.—In the contests con- 
ducted by Troop 1, Paul Dawkins received first 
prize, a silver cup; Frank Woodyard, who won 
second, a silver medal, and a scout axe, was 
presented to Monroe Rathbone, who won third 
place. Attendance at meetings, good turns, pro- 
motion and merit badges all counted in this con- 
test. On Flag Day the D. A. R. presented an 
American flag to this troop, and an interesting 
scout exhibition was given by the boys. 

BALTIMORE, Mp.—Two hundred scouts were 
on duty serving as ushers and controlling the 
crowd at the State Championship Meet at Home- 
w Besides acting as ushers, the scouts as- 
sisted in placing the boys in the various homes 
throughout the city which had volunteered to 
entertain them. 

FoxBoro, Mass.—When the Sons of Veterans 
decorated the graves of the soldiers on Mem- 
orial Day a member of Troop 1 accompanied 
and assisted each one. 

RicHMOND Hit, N. Y.—Four life, four star, 
twenty-nine merit, two First Class and four Sec- 
ond Class badges were awarded at an outdoor 
meeting of the Court of Honor of the Richmond 
Hill Council held in Forest Park on May 1. 
Under District Commissioner Worden the scouts 
have been very active in clean-ups, in the Fourth 
of July demonstrations and other civic affairs. 

WessTER City, Iowa.—Scoutmaster Murray 
McMurray reports many good turns of the scouts 
during the past winter, such as delivering food 
and clothing to the poor and sick. On the Na- 
tional Scout birthday they took about forty-eight 
bunches of carnations for which they had earned 
the money, to the sick. visiting private resi- 
dences as well as hospitals. They also held con- 
tests in costing, kite makine, g-ve a fothers’ 
and sons’ banquet and assisted in Memorial day 
exercises. The scovt moving picture, “The Ad- 
ventvres of 2 Sront.” which they exhibited in 
Februarv. netted them $75 for c-mp expenses. 

Concorp. N. H. n Memorial Day Troovs 6 
pnd 8 assisted the veterans and aléo decor-ted 
the graves of nnknown dead. They conducted 
e rest tent for the veterans and kent everyone 
svrpplied with ice water. In the evening thev 
took part in a rally, using boy scout slides »nd 
posters to advantage. These bo 


1 Scout 
is the fourth eagle 


we took first prize 
in a parade during the celebration of the 150th 
anniversary of Concord, ‘ompeting against the 






=-_ Aavesrcers soos 


4. 

















a 


August, 1915 


BOYS’ LIFE—The Boy Scouts’ Magazine 





27 





OYS! 


A REAL WIRELESS DETECTOR FOR 10 CENTS 


To acquaint you with “‘Wireless”’, read this astounding 
and hitherto unattempted offer. 

For 10¢. we will mail you prepaid a qmvlete wireless 
detector exactly as illustrated,sise 2°x1}4"x1". In con- 
nection with any telephonereceiv er endo witeon your roof, 
this detector is guaranteed to receive messages from 100 to 
500 miles. Complete instructions furnished. 





GALENA 
NICKEL 
DETECTOR 
CUP AND 
BINDING 


HARD RUBBER 
MANOLE 













SOLID 
COMPOSITION 
BASE 


STANDARD 
AND BINDING 
PosT 

















This A yee is no toy, but does exactly the same work 
as a $10.00 instrument. If }ou have no receiver get our 7 
ohm sate telephone receiver and Detector, both for 60c. 
prepaid. Your money back if dissatisfied. 

ORTANT: Send today 4c. extra postage for our fa- 
woul Y Bleotrioal Cyclopedia No. 15, containing 658 illustra; 
tions, 2000 articles ** Treatise on Wireless Telegraphy”’ 
and 20 coupons for free Wireless Course, also full list of 
all U. S. Wireless call letters. This great book has 275 
pages, ve 4" thick and weighs 4 lb. You can't be without it. 
Electre Importing Co. 259 Fulton St., N. Y. City 


e ° e meme mm -_ “ 
COMPLETE p< WIRELES 
ae STATION 
RECEIVING | $7.85 


Will R 
Hundreds of Miles 
Set consists of 
bare wire wound 
ouble 
















new two 
cup triple 
action 


cat 

whisker 
detector, 
tubular 


fixed con- dense: 


buzzer and switch to 
tell if your de- tector is working, a 
silk wire wound high 6-capac- 


that allows you to get Arling- 
ton, Va., and the long-wave stations. Send stamp 
for our "largo mw ge < wtf semarnarie values. If 
possible call and our stce THE HANDEL 
ELECT. CO., 138- 140" Centre Sirect, New York City. 


aoc Stations 


ity loading coil 













Wireless Sending Outfits $350, 
Tsually sold elsewhere for $9.00 
Wire. 2ss Sending and Receiving Sets $595 
Usually sold p> ta-eoed for $10.00 
Send 6c. in stamps for Big Catalog “L. 220" 
NICHOLS ELECT CO., 1-3 W. Broadway, N. Y. 














POCKET WIRELESS SP tist” |h 


Don’t take your clumsy out- 
¥ to camp this year, buy an 
ANKAY Pocket Outfit, it 
wil do good work and it only 
weighs ten ozs.; tunes to 1200 
meters. Very simple to oper- 
ate, nothing to get out of cr- 
‘ J der. Boy Scout oo wanted. 
—= > Price $3.00—10 cents extra 

by Parcel Post. Sans stamp for ae © 8. 1&2. * 
Office and rte Boe Sackort near Court St., Hog soa 


IF YOU’RE A LIVE BOY OR A 
LIVE WORKER AMONG BOYS 
You’ll want 
DAN BEARD’S New Book, Just Published 
“SHELTERS, SHACKS 
AND SHANTIES’ 
With more than 300 illustrations by the Author 
HERE’S YOUR OPPORTUNITY 
“Shelters, Shacks and Shanties”......$1.25 


Boys’ Life for ome year.......++.++.- 1.00 
Both for $1.25. 


Boy Scouts of America, 200 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 























Mention Boys’ Lirz in answering advertisements 


New Hampshire National Guardsmen and the 
High School Cadets. They also participated in 
the exercises on Governor's Da being ‘reviewed 
by the governor. On June 17" they .started on 
their annual hike, eg | at Fort bas ag and 
Navy Ooast Defence at Newcastle, N. H., and 
visiting many interesting places. 

WILLIAMSVILLE, Vt.—The scouts took charge 
of the Sunday evening music in the Methodist 
Church. These boys, with the Campfire - 
are beautifying the town by planting flower 
in front of the churches and in other Bow « Hom 
From and have cleaned off the advertisements 

rom the town scales and have repainted the 

oodwork. 

tg oA a recent meeting of the 
Court of Honor 140 of the scouts of this city 
received Merit Badges, 

ARDMORE, Pa.—tTnstructed by the assistant of 
the fire department and assistant State fire mar- 
shal, the Scouts of Ardmore are learning how 
to fight fires and. use the pulmotor, They have 
been organized into a junior volunteer fire bri- 
gade, equipped with a small hose cart and a 
ladder brigade formed. 

GETTysBuRG, Pa.—Scouts of Troop 1 are 
mourning the loss of their scoutmaster, John 
H. Keller, who while in swimming on June 27, 
was seized with cramps and was drowned. Mr. 
Keller was a very fine man and was well liked 
by all his boys. 

Boston, Mass. —In coeperation with the 
Health Department, and the Boston Record, the 
scouts of Boston are engaged in a desperate war 
against flies. The boys are assigned to different 
territories in which they make a thorough inspec- 
tion, reporting to a Health officer at the close of 
each day. Some of the scouts are specializing in 
the matter of fruit stands, stables, etc., and 
others are visiting the residence sections, where 
in a courteous manner they talk with household- 
ers about the dangers of flies. 

Brooxtyn, N. Y.—Forty members of bie 
41 were present at the launching of the U.. 8 
Arizona, at the Brooklyn Navy Yard, on June 
19, after which they attended the Fourth Avenue 

Subway celebration, acting as an escort to the 
Borough President and assisting the police in 
maintaining lines, etc. 

New Bricuron, N. Y.—Demonstrating their 
efficiency in stagecraft, as well as scoutcraft, the 
members of Advance Troop 7, of New Brighton, 
Ge: Ene recently rendered successfully a three-act 
play, '* ‘The Perry Boys.” 








Don Strong of the Wolf Patrol 


(Continued from page 6) 


The troop was scheduled to meet that 
night at 8 o’clock. Twenty minutes be- 
fore the hour Don sat in Mr. Wall’s 
library facing the scoutmaster. He had 
kept the good news as long as he could. 
Now he would have to tell all about it. 

As the boy’s story grew, Mr. Wall 
stared up at the ceiling. Once he in- 
terrupted sharply. 

“Did you sign any papers at the fur- 
niture store?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Are they going to send any goods 
here?” 

“No, sir. I told them I wanted to 
pick out the stuff, but that the troop would 
ave to pass resolutions. I just wanted 
to know how much it would cost for what 
we wanted. The man said fifty cents 
down and fifty cents a week would be all 
right.” 

“But you didn’t buy anything or sign 
any papers?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Oh!” Mr. Wall gave a sigh of relief. 
“Tl lay this matter before the troop,” 
he said gravely. 





How “Don Strong” Began 


ON STRONG wants to enter the Chester 
high school—not to study, but to play 
football al baseball under Mr. Wall, the Latin 
teacher, who coaches the team. Don’ thinks his 
sister Barbara wants him sent to work; but when 
his father tells him he can have a year. at school, 
he learns Barbara has been pleading for him. 
Alex Davidson, a widow’s son, also am- 
bitious to enter high school. Alex works all 
summer. Don learns that Alex has twenty 
dollars saved. he goes around to Alex’s 





SEND FOR COPY OF OUR NEW 
WIRELESS MANUAL No. 5 


Its for- 
ag pg le 





or transmitting 
spark frequency of 


calculating rrect amount 
S wire for the construction 
ets tuning coils; 

bles for ——o 

the spark lengths o 
different voltages; th 
ations re- 

garding the restrictions 

of wave lengths for 

te’ tions; in- 


g diagrams and a 
list of up-to-date wireless instruments and ac- 
cessories, senethor with other features of interest 
to the 1 wireless enthusiast. 
Containing as eit does a fund of ae infor- 
mation not generally contained in a catalogue, it 
sepreesing nearer a text book in the fascinating 
telegraphy. 





field of wireless 

It is printed on good stock with a heavy paper 
cover in two colors. No expense has spared 
to make it accurate ond reliable. We make a 
charge of 10 cents for it, which amount will be 
allowed on an order amounting $1.00 or more, 

No wireless experimenter should be without the 
MESCO WIRELESS MANUAL. 


pe FOR OUR POCKET CATALOG 126 





MANHATTAN ELECTRICAL ! SUPPLY COMPANY 
+P ESASRE. 114 Sor bth Ave. 
106 bee's... $03 Thanisise 


TIME BY WIRELESS 


is sent twice daily by 
the Gov’t stations. 


BRANDES 
HEADSETS . 


are best because they are especially made 
for Long Distance Reading. 


Send stamp for catalog “L’’ to 


Cc. BRANDES, Inc. 
32 UNION SQUARE NEW YORK 




















“The Experimenter” 


The big electrical Magazine for those 
who dabble in electricity and Wireless. 
Chuck full of experiments Intensely 
interesting. Monthly prizes of $5.00 for 


articles, 100 to 150illus. Read thegreat 
serial ; “Baron okay TY e Ba 
Scientific Adventures.” $1,00 a year. 


end WPS issuer 


Electrical Experimenter 23g Fulton Street, N. Y. 
1oc @ copy at News stands. 



















WIRELESS OUTFIT GIV 








Outfit be ‘pevomned to you — 
FREE By | charge. Don’t delay st 
boys; ite to 






ROCHESTER IMPORTING CO., Rochester, N. Y. 
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“Um-m’" 
Refined COFFEE 


No Preparation 


Anyone can make a per- 
fect cup of coffee instant- 
ly with it. A spoonful, 
more or less according to 
desired strength, added to 
either hot or cold water, 
makes delicious coffee in- 
stantly. Just the thing 
for “Hikes.” All food 
stores, air-tight cans, 30, 
50 and 90¢c. 


Hibotinglons TE A 


is now ready to serve; 
dissolves instantly in hot 
water. 

G. WASHINGTON SALES CO. 
79B Wall St. New York City 





house for a look at a boy who has saved that 
much money, and finds Alex wearing a boy scout 
uniform. He sneers at scouts; but later, when 
he discovers that Mr. Wall is the Scoutmaster, 
he enters the troop, and works enthusiastically. 

Earning a dollar for his second class require- 


7|ment does not prove easy. He weeds flower beds 


and mows grass and later begins building bird- 
houses and selling them. Don fails to make the 
team, but becomes a substitute. Ted Carter, a 
shiftless lad, worms his way into the boy's good 

aces. Because Ted is always buying sodas, 
on takes money from his bank and buys sodas, 
too, and his savings shrink. Finally, egged on 
by Ted, he quits the squad, but returns to it, 
realizing it is his duty to his school. Soon Don 
is shifted to the first team. 

A theatrical manager goes to town. Tickets 
are twenty-five cents each. Don has planned to 
o with Ted, but football practice has kept him 
rom doing much on his houses, and he can’t 
bill has to be paid or interest will be added. 
Worriedfi he fears he has “bitten off more than 
he can chew.” 

In order to earn money for the show, Don 
works with feverish haste to finish a bird house. 





































Scout Staffs Arrive 


JUST IN FROM JAPAN 





All the way from Kobe, Japan, and beyond, come these 
strong, light, bamboo poles, which are cut the right length for 
Scout staffs. 

It takes weeks and weeks to get them here, but in less than 
no time the whole five thousand will be gone. 

Get together quick in your troop and order all your staffs 
at one time; that way you'll reduce carriage charges on each 
staff. 

ORDERS FILLED IN TURN AS RECEIVED 


FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED, THE RULE 
Price 15c each—express charges collect. 


Not less than 8 to an order. 
ORDER DIRECT OF 
DEPARTMENT OF EQUIPMENT AND SUPPLIES 
BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 
































200 Fifth Avenue New York City 
BOAT BUILDING AND BOATING NOTICE 
By Dan C. Beard 

Boy Scout Edition In the July a of + gl LIFE 2 onenees 

error made ice the new m Scout 

Fully ere ie os tay Bound, with hat as $1.25. ‘ian tale oo in 

‘ the price of the hat, though it has been greatly im- 

Lae that Dan Beard knows and has written about proved in quality. The price still remains as for- 





building of every simple kind of a boat, from merly, $1.15. Parcel post charges to be added by 
ot to a cheap motor boat, is brought together in aser. 





DEPARTMENT OF EQUIPMENT AND SUPPLIES 
SPECIAL: This fine book by Dan Beard given with 
one yearly subscription to ‘BOYS’ Liv at $1.00. BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 
ORDER NOW. 200 Fitth Avenue New York City 






















The house is so rly made that he refuses 
to sell it, but he borrows a quarter from Ted, 
and together they see the show. When the foot- 
ball season closes, Don has more time to work 
and his savings grow. He prepares for his 
second class test and his tather promises to 
help him with his cooking requirement, 





r IN MEMORIAM 


Soour Roypen 8. Preroe, 
Troop 36, Boston. 

Scout Joz Everett DRENNAN, 
Troop 1, Ratcliffe, Texas. 
Scour Avucust ZIMMERMAN, 
Troop 23, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
ScouTMastTeR JOHN H. KELUAR, 
Troop 1, Gettysburg, Pa. 
Assistant ScourMasTEeR Epmonp O. Prox, 
Troop 74, Buffalo, = 
Scour Harotp D. Rem, 
Troop 3, Malden, Mass, 








al 


The members of Troop 38, Cleveland, 
Ohio, have requested Boys’. Lire to insert 
this notice in the official publication as an 
evidence of their respect for the memory 
of their former Scoutmaster, L. Lloyd 
Bickle, who died in camp on August 23, 
1914. Boys’ Lire is proud, indeed, to pay 
this tribute to the memory of a man who 
served his country so well by devoting his 
time and energy to the mental, moral and 
physical development of its boy citizens. 


A Baseball Comedy ! 


(Continued from page 9) 








James Roderick Perkins, intensely nerv- 
ous under the strain, could not have 
pitched the ball over the plate for a Car- 
negie medal; however, since Hicks would 
offer at anything delivered, the Freshman 
slowly made his wind-up for the third 
strike. With elaborate care he poised a 
second, made a windmill of his arms, to 
the terror of Hicks, and—threw the ball 
far above “Biff” Pemberton’s head! 

With a marvelous leap the Freshman 
catcher succeeded in touching the ball with 
his big glove, converting a wild pitch into 


rolled thirty feet to one side, and Billy 
Harnsworth, followed by Pudge Langdon, 
dashed across the plate. In the mean- 
time the watchful “Skeet” Wigglesworth, 
who knew baseball, even though he could 
not play it, grasped a startling situation. 

“Run, Hicks—run/” he shrieked madly, 





knowing why Butch and Billy had 
sprinted. “You struck at that ball—it’s 
your third strike, and the catcher missed 
it! Run—run—run!” : 


T was true! The excited Hicks had 
taken an unmistakably healthy swing 
at the ball, several feet over his head, but 
in a daze he had stood for a second or two 
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shrieks, he plunged wildly toward first 
base! Biff Pemberton, having retrieved 
the ball, did some quick thinking—two 
runs had scored, but the Sophomores still 
needed one to tie, and two were out—if he 
caught the tardy Hicks at first the Fresh- 
men would win the game! 

With this in mind, and actuated by good 
motives, Biff hurled the ball, but it went 
out into right field, to the surprise of the 
fielder, who stared at it in bewilderment! 
While this took place, Chub Chalmers, a 
fair sprinter, turned third base and dashed 
at top speed for home-plate with the tying 
run, amid deafening cheers! When _ the 
right-fielder finally picked up the ball the 
speedy Sophomore was nearing the plate, 
and a throw even from Ty Cobb would 
have been futile—therefore he made a 
“bonehead play” and hurled it toward an 
angry catcher! 

“Hicks, Hicks, Hicks!’ Every one, it 
seemed, except the dazed Freshmen, 
shouted at the debonair youth, who was 
industriously striving to sprint around the 
bases, studiously touching each one. “Go 
it, Hicks—home-run, old man!” 

As the hard-working Hicks neared third 
base the frantic Freshman catcher, in 
striving to pick up the ball as it rolled 
to him, dropped it again! . Finally clutch- 
ing it, he threw it to the third-baseman— 
and it was promptly muffed. The ball 
pounded on toward the left field fence at 
a slow, pace, and Butch Brewster, who had 
run down to coach, took a desperate 
chance and yelled: 

“Home — Hicks! 
home!” 

The frenzied third-baseman, in starting 
after the ball, caught his toe in the bag 
and did a beautiful Annette Kellerman 
dive on terra firma! By the time he re- 
covered his equilibrium and the ball Hicks, 
even with his speed materially reduced be- 
cause of fatigue, was about to be received 
with tremendous cheers and open arms at 
the home-plate! Determined to interrupt 
and foil this “Come-Coming” delegation of 
1919 enthusiasts, he went Biff Pember- 
ton’s wild throw to first base one better, 
and— 

The spheroid sailed high over the catch- 
er’s head, striking in the wire backstop, 
which extended to the right of the home- 
plate. Amid an uproar that no event in 
history can duplicate, T. Haviland Hicks, 
Jr. having actually scored a home-run, 
and added four scores to the 1919 column, 
thus winning the great Sophomore-Fresh- 
man game—on a strike out, literally stag- 
gered across the plate and collapsed! 


EVERAL minutes later, when “the 

shouting and the tumult died,” and 
the hilariously happy rooters of old 1919 
bore the triumphant —— gymnasium- 
ward, while the thrilled ators still 
vociferated their unpar Heled joy, T. 
Haviland Hicks, Jr., borne on “Bus” Nor- 
ton’s broad shoulders, looked across sev- 
eral heads at Captain “Butch” Brewster, 
being transported in similar fashion. 

“Just leave it to me, Butch,” the sunny } 
Sophomore chortled joyously, with that 
inevitable Cheshire cat grin on his classic | which 
countenance. “I said I would win the 
game for old °19! And, behold, I have 
kept my word, for—” 

“Yes—” jeered Butch Brewster, though | fe 
he could not conceal his happiness s 
ciently to crush the etaumenk Pticks = 4h 3 
the proper scorn. “A home-run—on a 
— Bah—you are some batter, you 
are!” 


Run, and slide — go 
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well be written. 


talking machines. 


cational as this one. 





Every Boy Scout 
Double-Disc Record 


A1331 


ERNEST THOMPSON SETON 
has a message for you on Scout Patrol Calls. 
tains the correct calls of loon, moose, seal, pigeon, fox, 


cuckoo, night bird, and other patrol calls, it could not 
Therefore Mr. Seton made a record— 


a record that will reproduce on either Columbia or Victor 


Ask for COLUMBIA Double-Disc 
Record A1331 


There are hundreds of other Columbia Records in the 
Columbia catalog which are just as interesting and edu- 
This catalog is free and can be 
secured from any of the 8500 Columbia dealers. 


do not easily locate a Columbia dealer, write us, 


Columbia 


GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 





Columbia 


As it con- 


75c. 





If you 














Box G645 Woolworth Bldg. DEALERS 
NEW YORK, N. Y. EVER YWHERE 
STAMPS 
[No advertisements for this col pted aioe they meet the approval of an expert in 


stamp matters. 


Kindly report any poet Bose service, | 










108 all different. Transvaal, Ser- 
Peru, Cuba, Mexico, 
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DIF FERENT STAMPS from 70 Different For- 
eign Countri Bolivia, Ceylon, Gold 
Coast, Monaco, co, Pertip ‘Trini- 
dad, ete., for only 15o—A ARGAIN.” Our pamphlet, 
which talle “2 “How to to Make & 2 Stamp, Collection Proper. 

yy.” with za UEEN CITY STAMP & 

* Toon 35 y a Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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25 each Cyt ay inde gate dated 1; 
mee at 6 Ee 





* 5 cada 250 
ATTENTION | ines and 100 varietes, Se. 
WRIGHT, 210 Tyndale St., Roslindale, Mass. 





100 all different from 
Trinidad, ny tries, Postage 
; STAMPS =" 2c. Mention this" paper. Tes album, 

t. 


= We bey send names 2 col- 
QUAKER STAMP Co:, Toledo, Ohio 


‘STAMP ALBUM with 538 Genuine 
Mexice, ——— {Ges). China 
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cei 1000 
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Sundries at prices so 
particu our Ko. i LT 
San a os on one month's free 


t expense to 
pene - ing pepeien, 
ee from 3 oi 


lars 


Cy ys combi 5 


‘ou cannot afford to buy a bicycle, tires or sundries 
rst learning what we can offer you. Write now. 


CYCLE C0., Dept. D-17 CHICAGO, ILL, 














BOY SCOUTS, ATTENTION 


The PET BOOK 


ANNA BOTSFORD COMSTOCK 
Cornell University 

Is a year around companion. Stories, 
housing and care of 70 pets, includ- 
ing the animals found in trips afield. 
Profusely Illustrated. 310 pp. + 117 
pages half-tones. Price, $2.50 net. 
“Tt fills a long-felt want.” Am. Libr. Assn. 
Booklist; Mothers’ Magazine. 


“Book should be in every juvenile library 
and school.” Chicago Herald. 


For sale at all bookstores or shipped direct. 


THE COMSTOCK PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Ithaca, New Yor 


























Over 200 Boy Scouts 


now EARN the owe with 
which to buy what they 
YEARN for. 

Send name of your 
Scout Master to PROVE 






spare time selling Glid- 
ing Casters couldn’t sell 
bread in a famine, 


S. MFG. CO., oe it, 
41 Warren Street, Y. 











cea“ 100 MILES FOR 10 CENTS?=——— 


MIAMI MOTOR BICYCLE 


SAFE—SILENT—CLEAN 
PRICE, $125.00. WEIGHT, 110 Ibs. 
Send for catalog. 


THE MIAMI CYCLE & MFG. CO. 
850 Mobile Avenue Middletown, Ohio 


























DOW’S BICYCLE LUGGAGE CARRIERS 


NG for the pur- 
ry yee, vat on the market, 
Oe use all over the United 


i, iy alt 


g ers = want. tne and 
is popular, 







Werte for Prices, 
DOW WIRE AND IRON 
WORKS, Louisville, Ky. 
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Moonshiners in the Jungle 
(Continued from page 12) 


He investigated, and found the two in 
the shack gathering things together as if 
for departure. 

But it was day before either came out; 
and then they stepped forth together— 
I saw Bat was armed. They went direct 
to the beach (Joseph DeLong keeping 
them in view—I close behind him). .They 
walked down to examine their boat. They 
made a keen examination of the mainland; 
then they turned up the beach and went 
right into the mangrove. 

I held my breath, and I saw consterna- 
tion in the face of DeLong. They were 
almost certain to discover our boat. 

The revenue officer slipped swiftly 
around a clump of the brush, and directly 
I heard him give the order. “Up with 
your hands!” 

Then I saw Tom Wasson running back, 
and I thought of his revolver on the 
table. I tore through the brush by a 
short cut and rushed in and slammed the 
door of the shack. 

The revolver lay on the table. I 
pounced on it. Then I heard James’s 
father call out: “Hands up!” and I 
opened the door to see Tom Wasson a 
captive. 

Joseph DeLong and Uncle Bill brought 
Bat between them, his wrists already shin- 
ing with handcuffs. Tom Wasson got his 
pair, and the two were linked together. 

DeLong pulled me out of the cabin by 
the arm. 

“Nat, boy,” he began, “that mishap 
went against us—we haven’t learned the 
location of their cache.” 


HAD been thinking of that thing dur- 
I ing the few minutes following the 
capture, and fretting my brain for a solu- 
tion. Small as the island was, it might 
take months to dig all over it. But when 
he spoke an idea burst forth. 

“I have a plan,” I said, 
make them tell where it is.” 

His only reply was to show interested 
attention. So I told him my idea. 

“We'll try it! he said, slapping my 
back. “We'll begin at once.” 

Then we went in. He furned flashing 
eyes on the two prisoners. 

“You have a cache here,” he said, “and 
or are going to show me where it is.” 

They were startled by the first half of 
his speech, and seemed considerably dis- 
concerted by the assurance he displayed 
in the latter half. So far my plan was 
working well. 

“We go at once!” he snapped out. 

He directed Uncle Bill to lead the 
prisoners; a task he seemed to relish. 

Joseph DeLong led the way; Uncle Bill 
followed with the captives; the rest of us 
came behind as spectators. 

DeLong made for the beach at a sharp 
walk. Uncle Bill made the two step live- 
ly. Arrived at the beach—keeping his 
eyes before him (purposely) the revenue 
officer made a sharp feint as if to go down 
to the south; then as suddenly seemed to 
change his mind and turn north. 

Keeping a sharp eye out, I noted that 
the two in chains instinctively held back 
at the first turn of DeLong, but pressed 
forward eagerly when DeLong started off 


“that might 


A few 4 x and -? friend glanced back 
to R. and I. gave x A a nod ac the south. 


old on!” said the officer, “we're go- 








Play Ball! 


Here are the Things 
to Do It With 


Any one of them Given with 
a subscription to Boys’ 
Life at $1.00 









Fielders’ Glove. 
(Regular price 65 cents.) 


Made of pearl colored 
leather welted, fully padded, 
leather pocket lining, deep 
pocket and web thumb. An 
excellent glove. 


Spotted, 

quality white “Reach”  Catcher’s 
ash, burnt fin- Mask. (Regular Price, 
ish — full size. 65c.) Young men’s 
(Regular price size. Made of heavy 
65c.) The Bat steel wire, well fin- 
for the boy ished and padded. A 
who is after fine mask for amateur 


the 400 aver- players. Covered by 
age. Maach guarantee, 


“Reach” Scholastic League Baseball. 
(Price 65c. postpaid.) An excellent ball 
for young men. Regulation size and 
weight. Horsehide cover, made of wool- 
yarn, rubber center. 


“Reach” Catcher’s Mitt, made on the 
new Reach combination Basemen’s - 


Fielders’ model. One-piece face 
“pocket” is readily formed in a mitt of 
this kind. gular price $0.65 


BOYS’ LIFE, the Boy Scouts’ Magazine, 
200 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ET WARE GS. oo dc cndccecccssesesececs as 
wn. Mg the August Boys’ Life. Please 
send it to me right away. For it I en- 
close a year’s subscription to Boys’ Life, 

with $1 for same. I understand the pre- 
mium will come with all charges prepaid. 
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ing wrong.” And he turned south again, 
moving briskly, keeping his eyes ever in 
front. 

The prisoners gave one another a quick 
glance, but were careful not to exhibit re- 
luctance. We moved rapidly down the 
beach—all silent. 

Presently both prisoners turned their 
heads slightly, as if to look out on the 
water. At this I spat, loud enough for the 
listening ear of DeLong. 

He stopped suddenly, and, noting my 
glance and nod up through the brush, he 
turned his steps abruptly that way, mov- 
ing quite as briskly as before. 


THEN saw the two turn widely aston- 
| ished eyes on one another. They were 
plainly mystified—and fearful. I now fol- 
lowed close; all were stumbling forward 
in the brush. We came out on higher 
ground, in a clump of cabbage palms. 
Joseph DeLong moved straight across to- 
ward the brush on.the farther side. 


| 
And now I saw the prisoners cast fur-| & 


tive and fearful glances toward the edge 
of a bit of mangrove growing close to 
the palms. 

“Ah?! I thought, “they’re looking to 
see if there might be any tell-tale marks.” 

Joseph DeLong turned and I pointed 
out the suspected place with my eyes. He 
stepped promptly over to the place—and 
then the prisoners plainly shrank with 
dread. I could not mistake the pain in 
their faces. The looks they exchanged 
plainly said: “It’s all up now.” 

Joseph DeLong squatted by the man- 
grove as his critical eyes went over each 
detail. Then he said: 

“Now for a shovel.” 

James at once set off for the shack. My 
friend DeLong called me to him. 

“Look there,” he said, pointing. 

There were three places in a circle 
where branches of the roots of the man- 
grove had been chopped off. It was 
there he set the shovel when James came 
back. 

When he got down in the sand a foot 
he looked up to me, as much as to say: 
“J’ve struck something.” He pulled out 
an armful of sticks. 

Then next he pulled into view a shal- 
low box, such as is used for plug tobacco. 
It was wired to the roots, doubtless to 
keep it from being washed away in event 
of a violent storm. A twist loosened the 
box. Joseph DeLong took it under his 
arm and pulled me along. 

“Wait till we come back,” he called to 
the others. 

He led the way into the shack. Here he 
broke open the box and there were dis- 
played—sure ee of tobacco. 
He pried off the top layer and exposed 
two chamois bags stained with tobacco. 
One he opened and emptied into his hat, 

How beautiful the sight! All the colors 
glinted in the half ge in the hat. 

“Diamonds again! said, There 
seemed nearly a score e them. 

“Well, Nat, boy,” he said, giving me a 
warm look, “your plan worked great! 
We'll talk more of that when we get more 
time.” 

He entrusted my pocket with one of 
the bags, the other he placed in a belt at 
his waist. We then called the others. 


O need to detail the return home. 

James and his father and. I went in 

my ‘sloop Ramblerj Joseph DeLong and 

Uncle Bill took the prisoners across. coun- 
try in a hired rig. 
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We Went 
The Tire Quality 
Limit 
—when we put the Spe- 


cial 15%4 oz. Sea Island 
Fabric into 


BICYCLE ° 


Think of this strong puncture-proof fea- 
: ; ture—in addition to the Oilproof Guar- 
The Championship antee, the skid-killing, red vacuum 
Team Cup rubber tread, the full season 
service guarantee. 


—that has qualified in every 
expectation of tens of 
thousands of users. 


BICYCLE TIRES No Uncertainty Here— 


° If you want your ‘money’s most 
Three different models — in 3 moterande tlee-asy 
three different prices, all 


moderate. Ask your dealer VACUUM CUP 
to show you. 3 i 
MOTORCYCL ES 


Actual automobile tire construction. They in- 
variably average double their guaranteed dis- 
tance of 5,000 miles. 


-—_ Sturoy Stuo | 


—the leader of the line. 


ingly easy price. 


MOTORCYCLETIRES . 


Guaranteed Oilproof—Guaran- 
teed 4,000 Miles 


Sold on a brand new direct-to- 
dealer plan that saves money for 
you. Try this moderate priced 
casing—with a guarantee of 4000 

—a remarkable value. Designed 4 miles, 

and built for great : 

wear resist- 

ance. 


Pennsylvania Rubber Company 


SUCCESS Jeannette, Pa. 


Low in price; but of Direct factory branches and goveins gencies 
abundant quality. throughout the United States d Conada 






































GIVEN TO SCOUTS! 





This Official Scout Axe or Hunting Knife 


Complete with sheath, given to any boy selli #4 sets of PRE- 
MIER INLAID PEARL COLLAR BUTTON Po 10 cents per 
set. We send you these sets, all cae sepald and us, — = 
you have sold “ihe or sets, one 33 


you either the S KNIFE. 
for a Be or any boy. & Sache ate medio at ee 





PIKSBAR NOVELTY CO., Pike’s Building, Chester, Pa. 
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Hunt 


. 5 
and Fun Yon Your “Biking” Run 
As you “bike” along there is sure to be fun and pleasure for your taking— 
surprises wait for you out there by the green side of the long road. 
“ Biking” spy oom © pee gad oem de ty eae x aera 


tell when you get home. All —_ is for wend waiting for you, these glorious sum- 
mer days, And the “Bike” that is dependable Ball 


makes the road like velvet a the coast down hill a delight. You pedal 
with ease, and coast when you please. There's no speed limit where the 


New Departure won't give you a prompt, smooth stop. 
Never known to slip or lock. Stays in order and doesn’t rust—heavily nickel-plated 
utifies your bike. 


ey Aw as a¢ Gaui Wash Cha sare Pin > Catt cpl, oy 
New Departure Mfg. Co., 101 No. Main St., Bristol, Conn. 
The Brake that Brought the Bike Back 

















Subscribe Now and Get This F’ ashlight 


Vest-pocket Flashlight for One Subscription to Boys’ Life at One 
Dollar. Almost everyone is carrying one of these—they’re so con- 
venient. Take up no room in your pocket, yet throw a bright light 
at night or in a dark room. Heavily nickel-plated over brass. 
Tungsten battery, guaranteed to give 400 per cent. longer service 
than any other similar flashlight battery made. 2% volts Mazda 
lamp, 3 x 1% x inches. Slide contact button. Send to-day 
and get this flashlight and Boys’ Life one year. Both for $1.00. 
York. is limited. Send order promptly. 200 5th Ave., New 

or 


USE THIS ORDER BLANK 
Pony, WEE Te Be Sore ewes 


Fifth 
You may send BO CIFE year, beginning 
for which I en ose O. ONE Lire oye 


(Send me the Flashlight) 
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We all met at my home, where DeLong 
remained one night to delight me with his 
presence and his merry talk. He quizzed 
me about the moonshine business. 

I told him that, as he was a revenue 
officer, I couldn’t tell him facts in this 


i jcase, but I would tell him a story. 


“Always like to hear stories,” he 
laughed. 
So I began: “Once there was a—” And 


| | |so went on with a recital of all my “moon- 


shine experiences,” using, of course, ficti- 
tious names. And when I told him how 
the box and the “hand of righteousness” 
business went off, he began—I thought he 
wouldn’t ever get through laughing. And 


: | jjat every recounting of Uncle Bill’s tell- 


ing of the “hand o’ righteousness” he’d 
seen, the revenue officer broke out afresh. 
I never fully appreciated the humor of 
the thing as he saw it; and the minister, 
when I finally told him the story, though 
he smiled, took my view of the matter. 
He said it had a deep spiritual signifi- 
cance, and that Uncle Bill’s point of view 
was, after all, the correct one. However 





P| much his physical eyes had been deceived, 


his spiritual eyes had seen the real thing, 


jjand real spiritual results had come of it; 


which was all that counted, anyway. 
James and I cleaned up down there in 
the jungle at Prairie Creek, while Uncle 
Bill was gone to help Joseph DeLong with 
ihis prisoners up as far as the railway. 
We buried the remnants of the still at 


| the edge of the smaller stream. 
'i| I called on Uncle Bill the day he re- 


}\ turned, to learn if all had gone well on 
the trip. 
He was sitting on his back porch play- 


| ing “Old Dan Tucker” on his Jew’s harp. 


“Howdy, Nathan-ee-al!” he greeted me. 

Then he got out his old Barlow and be- 
gan to whittle. 

“Say!” he began, “thet ‘revenuer’ o 
yourn is a right smart clever chap. But 


> 


Miihe shore’s got a consarned queer streak 


in ’im. I tol’ ’im "bout thet rev'lation I 
see—how I see the ‘hand o’ righteousness’ 
way down in the timber. An’ he jes’ went 


qj Tight off in high- steericks—jes’ like a gal. 
| He jes’ losed all control o’ himself.” 


THE END. 


Dan Beard Tells You How 


(Continued from page 10) 


i priate presents for a scout to give to his 
"j| parents or his friends, and a well-made 


napkin ring makes a bully present for 
one’s scoutmaster, a present that he will 
be proud to own and will show to his 
friends upon every occasion. 

I use the ring which I brought down 
from our mountain camp in preference 
to the antique silver one I have at home, 
for every scout understands that sentiment 
is really of more value than gold or silver, 
and a ring which you made yourself, or 
your friends made for you while seated 
round the blazing campfire, is a ring full 
of associations, associations which give a 
value that tradesmen cannot hammer into 
or affix to articles made for commercial 


purposes. 


Cats make the most careful toilet of any 
animals. Lions and tigers wash themselves 
in exactly the same manner as the cat, 
wetting the dark, rubberlike ball of the 
forefoot and inner toe, and passing it -_ 
the face and behind the ears. The foot 
thus at the same time a sponge and Serkah, 
and the rough tongue cleans the rest of 
the oe —Our Dumb Animale. 
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AINE] 
Stand ard of the World 


BLOUSES Jor BOYS 
SHIRTS for BOYS and YOUNG MEN 












Most likely you'll find exactly the thing you want, 
whether it happens to be a blouse or shirt, if you'll 
say ke to the man at the store where you do your 
buying regularly—sf he says no, well fix it if you'll write us. 










Every kw garment has a SCOUT LAW packed with it. 


All KNEE garments are tailored, inside as well as outside, 
perfect in fit and fast color fabrics. Prices begin at Fifty Cents, 
but the One Dollar kind are the greatest value. 


THE 
NEW YORK (Ca KAVNER a CHICAGO 
220 FIFTH AVENUE OMPAN 603 MEDINAH BLDG. 


(KEE Blouse Makers: 


i} 
KAYNEE GULLOING CLEVELAND 






ath Se ee 


Each part of Uniform is stamped with the official seal 
of the 


BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 


We manufacture Uniforms for 
Boys’ organizations of all Kinds 

















AGENTS IN ALL LARGE CITIES—If none in your town, arrangements may be made with 


SIGMUND EISNER 


OFFICIAL OUTFITTER BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 


Manufacturer of U.S. Army and National Guard Uniforms 


103 FIFTH AVENUE _ Red Bank, New Jersey 





